THE 


' TEMPEST. 


OR THE 


E Iſland 
c O M EDY. 


As 1 it is now Aded 
Ar Their Majeſties Theatre 
WE... 2-0 
DORSET-GARDEN. 


LONDON, 


Printedby F. M: for H. Herringman;and ſold by R. Bentley, 
> IY atthe Poſt-Houle in Ruſſel-treet, Civen-Gareen 
| bnaes 1690, '* 


l _ — _ o _—_—_ gy Ps OY PO Toe We - "AU IT IG. 
SO EI OO rg > op re TIT ITS; PF Cu ::-e e | 


i ac. 4 WF 


w NING EE IOt " nos. 
# mY Wis NaF PE laach® TUG” 


_ mie); Winans A” on re Oe ee es de a 4 hem, Ca, 


kh 


PREFAC 


Enchanted Jſland. 


HE writing of Prefaces to Plays, was probably invented by 
ſome wery ambitions Poet , who never thought he had done 
enough : ny a by ſome Ape of the French ane, which 
wſes to make a buſineſs of a Letter of Gallantry, an examen of 

a Farce; and, in ſhort, a great pomp and oftentation of words on every 
grifle. This us certainly the Talent of that Nation , and ought not to 
be invaded by any other. They do that ont of gaiety, which would be an 


impoſition upon us. | 
We may ſatisfie or felves with ſurmoanting them in the Scene, and 


F 


* 


| ſafely leave them thoſe trappings of writing, and flouriſhes of the Pen, 


with which they adorn the borders of their Plays, and which are indeed 
mo more than good Landskips to a very indifferent Piture, I muſt 
proceed no fave in this argument, left I run my ſelf beyond my ex- 
caſe for writing this. Give me leave therefore to tell you, Reader, that 
1 ao it not to ſet a value on any thing I have written in this Play, but 
out of gratitude to the memory of Sir William Davenant, who did me 
the honour to join me with him in the alteration of it, 

It was originally Shakeſpear's : a Poet for whom he had part:ca- 
larly a high veneration , and whom he firſt tauoht me to admire. 'i he 
Play it ſelf had formerly been atted with ſucceſs iz the Black-Fryers : 
and our excellent Fletcher had /o great 4 value for it, that he thought 
fit to make uſe of the ſame Deſign, not much ay a ſecond time. 
Thoſe who have ſeen his Sea-Voyage, may eaſily d)ſcern that it was 4 
Copy of Shakeſpear's Tempeſt : the Storm, the Deſart 1 and. and the 
Woman who had never ſeen a Man, are all ſufficient Teſtimonies of it. 
Bur Fletcher was not the only Poet who made uſe of Shakeſpear®s Plot : 
Sir John Suckling, « profeſs'd admirer of our Author, has follow'd 
his footiteps in his Goblins ; his Regmella being an open imitation of 
Shakeſpear's Miranda ; and his Spirits, though counterfeit , yet are 
copied from Ariel, Bat Sir William Davenant, as he was a Man of 
guick and piercing. imagination, ſoon found that ſomewhat might be 

| A 2. added 
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The PREFACE. | 
added to the deſign of Shakeſpear, of which neither Fletcher nor Suck. 
ling hed ever + ah : and therefore to prit #he laſt hand to it; he de- 


. fign'd the Counter part toShakeſpear's Plvt,, namely, that of 4 Man 


who had never ſeen a Woman ; that by this means thoſe&two Charatters 
of Innocence and Love might the apore illuſtrate and commend each other. 
This excellent Contrivance he was pleas'd to communicate to me , and 
to deſire my aſſiſtance iz it. 1 confeſs, that from the very firſt moment 
it ſo pleas d meg that I never writ any thing with more delaght. I muſt 
likewiſe do him that-juſtice to acknowledge, that my writing received 
daily his amendments, and that is the reaſon why it is not ſo faulty, as 
the reſt which I have done, .mithout the help or correction of ſo qugiei- 
ous 4 Friend. The Comical parts of the Saylers were alſo of his impen- 
tion, and for the moit part his writing, as you will eaſily diſcorgr by 


 #he Style. In the time I writ with him , I had the opportunity to 06- 


ſerve ſomewhat more nearly of hims than T had formerly done, when I 
had only a bare acquaintance with him : T found bim then of ſo quick « 
fancy, that nothing was propos'd 10 him, on which he could not ſuddenly 
produce a thought extreamly pleaſant and ſurpriſing and thoſe firſt 
thoughts of his, contrary ta. the old Latine Proverb , were not always 
the leaſt happy. And as his fancy was quick, ſo likewiſe were the pro- 
dutts of it remote and new. He borrowed not of any other ; and his 
imaginations were, ſuch as could not eaſily enter into any other Man. 


His Correftions were ſober and judicious : and he corretted his own wri- © 


tings much more ſeverely than thoſe of another Man , beſtowing twice 
the time and labour in poliping , which he us d in invention. It had 
perhaps been eafie enough for me to have arrogated more to my ſelf than 
was my due, in the nriting of this Play, and to have paſs d by his 
name with ſilence in the Publication of it , with the ſame ingratitude 
which others have us d to him, whoſe Writings he hath not only corret- 
ed, as he hath done this, but has had a greater inſpeftion over them, 
and {ometimes added whole Scenes together , which may as eaſily be ai- 
ſtinguiſh'd from the reſt, as true Gold from — by the weight. 
But beſides the unrorthineſs of the Aition which deterred me from it 
(there being nothing ſo baſe as to rob the dead of his reputation) 1 am 
fatisfd I could never have receiv'd ſo much honour , in being thought 
the Author of any Poem, how excellent ſoever, as 1 ſhall from the join- 
ing my imperfettions with the Merit and Name of Shakeſpear and 
dr William Davenant. | 

Decemb. 1, 
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' John Driden. 
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PROLOGUE tothe TEMPEST, 


£5 the tinchouyee, Jlark 


| S when a Trees cut m— the ſecret Root bes thoo 
Aha ntl. 4 #4 tha mee new i784 es 
* bh O Bug? tak Ode s honour d auſt, this. I F & 


Springs up and buds a new reviving Play. 
Shakeſpzar, who (taught by none) dia friſt impar 
To Fletcher Wir, to labouring Johndow: Arr. - 


He, W452 ie bys Subjefts. Laws 


And is tha Ws nhich aint ind draw 


_— oat d that yeh pb ts Biights did 2", 


WhilF Jetinſofi ef6p8 thdizathird ul below — 
This did his Love, _ this his Mirth a 


One imitates him moſt, the, p 
If they have ſince out-writ fl other Wen, 


*Tis with the drops which fell from Shakeſear”} s Pep. 


The Storm which wvaniſh'd on the ne je} or ſhore, © 
firſt #o roar. / 


Wi taught by Shakeſpear s Tem 
ed hat Innocence and Beauty which did ſmile. 
In Fletcher, grew on this Enchanted Iſle. 
But Shakeſpear*s Magick could not copy'd be, 


5 Within, that, OTE. none aur ſt, walk but he: | 


T muſt "confeſ/ 5 *twas bold, nor would you now 


That liberty tq aug ar Wits. allow, 
IWhich works (Ay; ezjch ſupernatural things : 


But Shakeſpear's' Powe { # Sacred as a King s, 


Thoſe L , from old Prieſthood were receiv a, 
And he then writ, as People then beliew'd. 
= if for Shakeſpear we your grace implore, 


Ve for our Theatre ſhall want it more : 


j the by onr dearth of Touths are forc'd t' employ 


Ore of aur Women to preſent a Boy. 


And that's a transformation, you will ſay, 
Exceeding all the Mazick in the Play. 

Let none expect in the laſt Ati to find, 

Her Sex transform'd from Man to Woman-kind. 


4 +} What &r foe was before the Play began, 


All you ſhall ſee of her is þ _ Man. 
Or if your fancy will be farther led 
To find her Woman, it muſt be a-bed. 
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"IS Duke of Savy, and Uſerper of the Dukedom 
of Mantua... _ 

Ferdmand his Son. + * 

Proſpero right Duke of Miflain. 

Antonio his Brother, Ufarper of the Dokedom. 

Gonzalo, a Nobleman of Savoy, 


Fippolito, one that never ſaw Woman, right Hear of the 


Dukedom of Mantni. 
Stephano Maſter of mM T0 
Muſtacho his Maze. . 
Tramcalo Boarlyain.... 
Yentoſoa Mariner. ' Ty: 648 119% 
Several Mariners.'\ '* \ do CIS VN OM ? 


A Cabbin-Boy. 
| Rd ms 200} (Daughters co Proſpero) 1 hat never ſaw Man. 


Si an aiery Spirit, atteridane on Proſpera. 
Seyeral Spirits, Guards to Proſpero. . \- 


Caliban 
Sycorax his Siſter eTwo Monſters of _e Iſle. 
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| Enchanted Iſland. 


{v#);441T Tt 
s * 


— 


The Front of the Stage i opend, and the Band of 24 4 Violins, with the Har pfe- 
cals and Theorbo*s which accompany the Voices, are plac'd between the Pit Ss 


the Stage. While the Overture is s 
prece, _ to the great 


ronts 


This Fronts pres 15.4 no ble roriee 
the Corinthian Order 
Riſes wonnd' round Hol, chal 
\ Cormice, juſt over the = Newrng ror 077 y_ rao} c; 


"1 one h 


neptoy on 


on the ſame Cornice, on eac 


- Unicorn 
1 Ys: Arch 


- oh ch repreſents a't 


them in gears oh 


the Sup 
are ſroeral” An 73 


mel ty 


ters” 


"Sex 5n perpetual Agitation. 


has many dreadful Ohbjrits in ef As ſroe Spirits in horrid 


h 


Mo: 


Th: 


down amongſt the Sellers, then ri 


Ship is finkeny, the whole Houſe fern and a 


Llafters, on each ſide o 


the Curtain riſes, and diſcovers 
the Stage. 


_ by large wreathed Columns of 
er —_— are brautiff'd with 
abogt them. ' On the 


;gnre, With a Ty 
and = Palm in rhe other, lyeprefencing Fame. A little ff Se 


art 


e of a Compaſs-pediment, lie a Lion and 4 
Army of England. In the middle of 
the Kings Np. as if they were pla- 


[doen Behimd this 1s the Stene, 


Rocky Coaſt, and a Tempe 


5 Fs nppor'd to be raivd 


ſkuous 


Magick ) 


pes flying 


croſſing in the Air, And when the 


ſhower of Fire falls upon 
em, This ts accompanied with BENS and ſeveral Claps of Thunder, to 
the end of the Storm. Ca 
A c T [. 
Exter Muftacho «vd Ventoſo. 
Vent. Hat a Sea comes in ? 
Muſt. A boaming Sea! we fhall have foul weather. 
Emer Trincalo. 
Trinc. The Scud comes againſt the Wind, *cwill blow hard. 
| Enter Stephano. - 
Steph. Boſen ! 
_ Trine. Here, Maſter, what ſay! hos 
Steph, Ill thee] 7 let's off'ts 


j- 0, Let's have Sea room ecough, and then let it blow the Devils 
off | 


— Boy ! Boy! : 


' [Emer Cabin Boy, 


PRI FA ts nn eons a Waee"- 


Ee a a a ns 


anno, 1 


5 The TEMPEST, o, 


. Yaw, yaw, here, Maſter. 
Steph. Give the Pilot a dram oe LExeunt Stephano and Boy. 
Enter _— "and paſs over the Stage, 


Bring the REDS Toy: Tl 
ONZ 
ales I J nf Reel 


Trinc. Pray keep below. a” 
-- Amo. Where?®s the Maſter, Boſen ? 
\Trinc. Do m-. oor. Hhar hate 49 hinder. 5 keep Jour: «Cain, you 
| Trinc,. I hy good pry B_ Nadia theſe. roarers mY the name 


{Onks? t CEE filer Van kth Vl nk 
memes Gov File WES if 2hga5d... 


| oo inc. None. Good Friend, e, more\t NY: elf: ooh Kanon if 
you ji. Bn Hog ts £0 mk f e bow : af you-.caunot, 
make your ſelf ready Inthe aka for e ill AC. wo = hearts ! 


NN our way, Sits... . + aleni 
take 


Gorge : +; [hare la 
is perk Gallows; 


of his Deſtiny oor Gd, 


ot born to be hang 


* Pine. we Frine 
. Steph. ps haſte, lets weigh, 5) bs Na to _ LE: X. Neph 
A CUT, 


Entg 
wo Hands prkly; r man Tobr al orm. 2 1. 
Enter Muſtacho and Ventoſo at the other door. 
- K4sft. Up aloft 4 and men your-Secre-Capftorm. —- —— 
Vent. My Lads, my Hearts of gold, Eft in your Capſtorm-Bar : Hoa vp, 
hoa up, &c. LCExennt Muſtacho and Ventoſo. 
Sow Stephano. | 
_ - Steph, Hold on well held on well}-dipivell there ; | 
Quarte:-Maſter, get's more Nippers. Eat Steph. 


Enter two Mariners, and paſs ovey axam. 1 #4\ f 
Trine. Torn out, turn outali hands to; Capſtorin. | A; 
You dogs, is this a time to ſleep Mi Tang nel 
heave together, Lads. |." CTrincalo whi/Hes. 


« {Fn Muſtacho and Ventoſo. 
Muſt. within. Our Vial's reads. 
Vent. within. Tis but our Vial-block/has gi 

we are ix'd as. Hleave 5 wee vs 


ven way, Come woes as 


| $54 —_— 597 Sved Wt. . 
"* Steph. Cut down the Ecker cut down the Hammocks | NO 1 


Came, myLads: Come, Bulyes, chear up! heave _ 


The Anchor's a _=_ | | Trine. 


——— 


: 


The Enchanted and: 


Trinc. Is the gPeek? | 7 iT 17% 

Steph. Is a weigh! Is a weigh: : . #::0M4 266 fumes: 

Trin. Up —_— my Lad opon the Fore-caftle! _* #691 
Cut the Anchor, cut 

All within. Haul Catt, Haul Catt, &c. Haul Catt, Reel 
Haul Catt, haul. Below. 

Steph. Aft, aft, and loſe the Miſen! 

Trinc, Get the Miſen-tack aboard. Haul'aft Miſen-ſheet F 

Enter Muſtacho. 

Muſt. Looſe the Main-top-ſail ! 

Steph. Let him alone, there*s too much Wind. 

Trinc, Looſe Fore-ſail! Haul aft both ſheets! trim her right aforethe 
Wind. Aft! aft! Lads, and haleup the Miſen here. | 

Auſt. 'A Mackrel-gale, Maſter, 

Steph. within. Port hard, port! the Wind veeres forward, bring the 
Tack aboard Port is. Star-board, ſtar-board, a little ſteady; now ſteady, 
keep her thus, no nearer you cannot come, till the Sails are looſe. 


Enter Ventoſo. 
Yen. Some hands down': the Guns are looſe. ES. Muſt. 
Tren. Try the Feng: try the pump. CEx.Vent. 


| Emer Muſltacho at the other door. 
Auf. O Maſter ! ſix foot water in Hold. 
_— Clap the Helm hard a weather !. Flat, flat, flat inthe Fore-ſheet 


Trice. Over haul your fore boling. 


Steph. Brace in the Lar-board. ; | LExit. 
Trimc. A Curſe upon this hovling. [ A great Cry within. 
They are louder than the Weather. LEnter Antonio and Gonzalo. 


Yet again, what do you here? ſhall we giye o'r, and drown? ha? you a 
mind toſink ? 

Genz. A pox ©? your Throat, you bawling, blaſphemous, uncharita- 
ble Dog. x 

 Trine, Work you then and be pox't. 

Anto, Hang, Cur, hang, you Whorſon inſolent Noiſe- maker, we are leſs 
afraid to bedrown'd than thou art. 

Trinc. Eaſe the Fore- brace a little. CExit. 

Gonz. Ill warrant him for drowning, though the ſhip were no ſtronger 
than a Nut- ſhell, and as leaky as an-unſtanch'd Wench, 

Enter Alonzo and Ferdinand. | 

Ferd. For my ſelf I care not, but:your loſs brings a Thouſand Deaths to 
me. 

Alonz.. O name not me, I am grown Old, my Son ; I am tedious to the 
World, and that, by uſe, i is ſoto me : But, Ferdinand, | grieye my Sub- 
jets loſs in thee: Alas, -1 ſuffer juſtly for my Crimes, but why thou 
thouldſt—— O Heaven! | [.4 cry within. 
Heark, Faremel, my Son, along farewel 1 


B & Enter 


LL 


- Te TEMPES'T, or, 
Enter Trincalo, Muſtacho, «nd Veiitplo. 
Trinc. What muſt our Mouths be cold then p FT yp 


Venr. AIVs loſt... To prayers, ito prayers. (ore Ob 4 I” an 
dPrince are gone within t to prayers. 


x 7 cen pray too; our caſe is-now Mike. et af WUBLL 
cya ach 12 3 Ne ſplit, we ſplit. 414 W730 
'Ler's alffiak with the Duke and the Young Prince. « [Exrnnt. 
3, © "Emer Stephan, and Frincalo. 

TIC. The ph linking. 2 W; new Cry withie. 
Steph. Run her aſhore ! 
LiF! tuff! or we are all joſt1 thate's a Rock upon the Star- 


Fork, Sei he ſtrikes | All ſhift for themſelyes. wil [Exronur. 
| SCENE! IE. | 


In the m f the Shower of Fire the Scene changes. The Cloudy Sky, Rocks, 
Sea vaniſh; and when the Lights return, diſcover that Beautiful part 
'of the Iſland, which was the Habitation of Proſpero ; *Ts: compey's of 
three Walks of Cyproje-trees, each” Side-walk leads to a Cave, in one 0 of 
which Proſpero keep s his Dau _—_—— 5 the other Hippolico: The MMale- 
fo 


"Walks: bf a great depth; extends Cs” NIE / -xqv1 


Enter Proſpero and Miranda.” 
Proſp. Miranda, where*s your Siſter ? 
Airen, 1 left her looking from the pointed Rock, = the Walk'send, on 
the buge Beat of Waters. _. : 
" Proſp. Itis a dreadful Ovjeet./ : 
AMbr. If by your Art, my deareſt Father, you ras yo therd! in this roar, 
allay*em quickly. 
Proſp. lhaveſo ordered, that not one Creature i in the Ship is loſt : 
I have done nothing but in care of thee, 
My Daughter, and thy pretty Siſter : 
You both are ignorant of what you are, 
Not knowing whence I am, . nor that Pai more 
Than Proſpero, Maſter of anarrow Cell, 
And thy unhappy Father. 
 MAhbrr, 1 necendeavour'd to know more than you were pleas'd to tell me. 
Proſp. 1 ſhould inform thee farther. 
Ar. You often, Sir, began to tell me what I am, 
but then you ſtop. 
Proſp. The Hour's now come ; 
Obey 2nd be attentive. Caltie enacts time before we came into 
IP I don't think oncap, Brien Pop men nes ar Ia 


r. Certainly I can, Sir, 


p- 


5 a! : Proſp. 


» TeEnchantediſknd.” - 5 


Proſp. Tell me the Image then of any thing which thou Yoſt keep in 
| thy remembrance ſtill. | 
Air. Sir, had 1not four or five Women once that tended med. | 

Proſp: Thou hadſt, and: more; Afirande -' whay feſt thon ciſe in the 
dark back-ward, and abyſs of Time ? | 
If thouremember'ſt oughr e'r thou camR. bore, then how thou camſt thou 
may?ſt remember too. © - 
_ = that I do not. 
Fifteen years ſince, Miranda, thy TRE was the Duke of Milan, 
anda eof Power. 
k þ oat « Ne are ciot-you my Father ? i 
.' Thy Mother was all Vertue, ad the: aid ' thou waſt my Daugh- 
pad und thy Siſter too: z In 69 
Mir. O Heavens !, what foul Play had we, that we hither T0009 
was a Bleſſing that we did? 
Proſp. Both, both, my Gel: 


Afr. But Sir, I pra | 
| Prop My Brother, 496 ya —-— cali advimic; 06 whom! Pride 
manage of 'n tn «while I was wrapd with ſecret Scadies : 


That falſe Uncle. Uncle 
Having ittaltrd thetraft of Do ſuits, and of denying them; whom to 


advance, or be ey for oyer- , ſoon was grown the Ivy which did 
hide my Pri eter and way yerdure out: thou attenOſt not. 
Air, O Sis; Ido. 
Proſp. + oy eglain worldly ends, and bent to cloſetieſs, and the 
betteritig of any wak'd in my falfe Brother an evil Nature : 
He did believe 
He was indeed the Duke; becauſe hethen did execute tn erEa Face of 


Soveraignty."''Doſt thou Kill mark me?” 
' Mir. YourStory would core Deafueſs.” | 
- ' Proſp. This falſe Dake needs would be abſolute in Milan, and confede- 
rates with Sevoy's Duke, to give bim Tribute, and to do bim Homage. 
Mir. Falſe Man ! 
Proſp. This Duke of Savoy, being an Enemy, 
To me inyeterate, ſtrait grants my Brother” $Sait, | 
And on a Night, 
Mated ta his Deſign, Antonio opened the Gates of Milan, and i? thy dead 
of darkneſs, hurr'd me thence, with thy:young Siſter, and thy crying ſelf. 
* Mir But'wherefore did they not that hourdeſtroy us ? 
 Projp: '"Phey durſt not, Girl, in Milan; for the Love my people bore 
me; 1n ſhort, they hurri'd us away to Savoy, and thence aboard a Bark at 
[N58 Fort Fort—|bore us ſome Lesgucs'to Jea, where they prepar'd a rotten 
carcaſs of a Boat, not rigg'd, no Tackle, Sail, 00k Þ z the very Rats 
—— had quit it. 
k#* what/rrouble was I ther to you Þ'! * 
Profs Thou and thy Siſter were two Cherubins, on did preſerye me: 
Foul both did ſmile, infagd with myo ang jw 
2 ; I's 


: 
| 
| 
: 


n Ries Þ/2y ag Aſp 
'; 


. &dinthis fad Knot:-;[+ {15 


P The TEMPEST," or, 


. Mir, How came we aſhore ? 
Proſp. By Providence Divine. 
Some food ave had, and ;iſomefreſh 'Water, which a.Nobleman-of Savoy, 
Called Gonzalo; a Maſter of thatblackidefign,” gave us; with rich 


Garments and al neceſſaries, which fiace haye ſteaded much - and of his 
Gentleneſs(knowing IHoy'd my Books)hbe furniſlfd me from my own Libra- 
ry, with Volumes es which! prize above my Dukedom..- 

Air "Would | might fee that Man. 

Froſp.. Here; in this iſland wearriv'd, and here have | your Tutor been. 
But by my Skill I find;- that my Mid-heaven doth depend on a moſt happy 
Star, whoſe Influence if I now court not; buti'omie,” my Fartuoes will ever 
after droop 7: here ceaſe; more Queſtions, thou art:iaclio?d-<0 ſleep *cis 
2 good dulnefs, and give it way ; | know thou canſt aedeLFriSr wſteep 
Comg-awayzimy Spirit <1 am ready.now, approdch,! atv 
my Artel, Come. 1 "Exter Ariel. 

Ariel, All hail, great Maſter, grave Sig, hail, licome to.'anſwer thy 
beſt pleaſure, be it to fly, to ſwim, to _— the Fire, to ride-on the 
corl'd Clouds; .. to thy ſtrong we and all bis Oyalities... : 

. »Proſp, -Hgſt thou, Spirit, perfecm'd to.pointthe Fempeſt that bad thee? 

Ariel. To every Article. STONES 
1 boarded tha Doke'sidhs now on the wry nowiin the Waſte, theDeck, 


mgpy places on the Top-maſt,. the Yards, and Boreſprit : 3, b did flame dir 
ly. Nay oncel rain'd a hower of Fire upon.heme |: 

»; Prefp-. yy draveSpiris ;.; if:l=a ww}; F-& 

Who was ſa fem, ſo-conſtane;: that this coll did-agt lnfaft his Realan 2. 2d 
Ako tweninketo died col oieti Daamdebe FP 0: 

#@ OL, o 

all, bur Mariners, plung'd in thef Brice, and guigthe Veſſel; The 
Duke's Son, Ferdinand, with Hair \ypſtaring. (more like Reeds than Hair) 
_— firſt mag that-leap; cry%d,' HAND OMPLII + pG are 


res. 6d1T7 td 911g 03. ,9; AU 7 y 361 
Proſp. Why that's my Spirit; 'c 17 - g! 
But was not thisnigh Shorg#:; - 3 MDC voore Io 22001 -t 'T DU 
Ariel. Cloſe by my Maſter. U ym 23 = Jia11 ,5287939vti 917 of! 
Proſp. But, Ariel, are they Ge? ? Jimi cs; 
\. Ariel.” Not a Hair periſh'd. nil wird « 
1n-Troops Lhave di them —_— this iNe./ 


The Duke's Son | have langed-by. himſelf; whom. [ have left es the 
Air with, io a9 odd Angle of.the ey: od fecing,; his Arms degol- 


vc 03 7? 
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The Mariners all under Hatches ſtow?d, 
Whom, with a Charm, joyn*d to their ſuffer*d Labour, 
I have left aſſeep; and for the reſt o*th? Fleet, 
(Which I diſperſt) they all have mer again, 
Andare upon the Mediterranean Float, 
Bound ſadly home for 7taly ; 
Suppoſing that they ſaw the Duke's Ship wrack*d, 
And his great Perſon periſh. 
Proſp. Ariel, thy Charge 
Exactly is perform?d ; but there's more Work : 
What is the time © th* day ? 
Ariel. Paſt the Mid-ſeaſon. | 
Proſp. At leaſt two Glaſſes : the time 'tween ſix and now muſt by us both 
be ſpent moſt preciouſly. | . 
Ariel. 1s there more Toyl? fince thou doſt give me Pains, let me re- 
member thee what thou haſt promis'd, which is not yet perform*d me. 
Proſp. How now, Moodie ? | 
What is't thou can*ſt demand ? | 
Proſp. Before thy tirhe be out ? nomore. 
: Arzl. 1 prethee!” | | 
| Remember l have done thee faithful Service, - 
Told thee xo Lies, made thee no Miſtakings, 
Serv'd without or Grudge, or Grumblings : 
Thou didſt promiſe to bate me a full Year. | 
Proſp. Doſt thou forget *{ Tam es: les, Bob 
From what a Torment I did free thee ? 
- Ariel. No. ey; 
Proſp. Thou doſt, 
And think'ſt it much to tread the Ooze of the ſalt Deep : 
To run againſt the ſharp Wind of the North, 
Todo my Bug*neſs inthe Veins of the Earth, 
When it.is bak*d with Froſt, | 
Ariel, 1 do not, Sir. | 
Proſp. Thou 1y*ſt, Malignant thing ! haſt thou forgot the foul Witch 
Sycorax, | who with Age and Envy was grown iato a Hoop? halt thou for- 
got her? | « | 
Ariel, No, Sir, | 
Proſp. Thou haſt, where was ſhe born ? ſpeak, tell me. 
Ariel. Sir. in Argier. 
Proſp. Oh, was ſhe ſo! - ; 
I muſt once every Month recount what thou haſt been, which thou forgerPſt. 
\. This damn'd Witch Sycorax, for Miſchiefs manifold, and Sorceries too ter- 
rible to enter humane hearing, from Argier thou know?lt was baniſh*d : but 
..for one thing ſhe did, they would not take her Life: js not this true ? 
Ariel, 1, Sir, | 
Proſp. This blue-ey?d Hag was hither brought with Child, 
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And here was left by th? Sailers, thou, my Slave, 

As thou report'ſt _ waſt then her Servant, 

And *cauſe thou walt a Spirit too delicate 

To att her Earthy and abhor?d Commands ; 

Refuſing her grand Heſts, ſhedid confine thee, 

By help of her more potent Miniſters; 

(ln her unwitigab!e rage) intoa cloven Pine, 

Within whoſe rift impriſon*d, thoudidſt painfully 

Remaina dozen Years; within which ſpace ſhe dy*d, 

And left thee there ; where thou didſt vent * 


Thy Groans, as faſt as Mill-W heels ſtrike. 


Then was this Iſle (faye for two Brats, 


Which ſhedit litter here, 'the brutiſh Caliban, 


And his Twin-Siſter, two freckled hag-borna Whelps) 
Not honour'd with a humane Shape. © | 

Ariel. Yes! Caliban her Son, and Sycorex his Siſter. 

Proſp. Dull thing, I ſay ſo; be, that Calibax, and' ſhe that Sycorax, 
whom I now keep in Service, Thou beſt. know*ſtwhat torment I did find 
thee in; thy Groans did make Wolves-houl, and penetrate the breaſts of #Z 
ever angry Bears, it was a Tormentto wo porn» re which Sycorax © 
could ne*r again undo : It was my Art, when I arriv*d, and heard thee; that - 
made the Pine to gape and let thee out. | | 2 

Ariel. 1 thank thee, Maſter. -- 

Proſp. If thou more murmureſt, 1will cend an Oak, 
And peg thee in his knotty Entrails, till thong ' © 
Haſt houId away twelve Winters more. 

Ariel. Pardon, Maſter, $913 3921 
Iwill be correſpondent to command, and be | 

-A gentle ſpirit. (486940 

Proſp. Do ſo, and'after two days "HI diſcharge thee. ' © 

Ariel. Thanks, my great Maſter. But | haye yet one requeſt. 

Proſp. What's that, my Spirit ? VN ; 

. Ariel. 1 know that this day*s buſineſs is important, requiring too much 


A " | * s | J : = Ti #* 


_ Toyl for one alone, Fhayve a gentle Spirit for my Love, who'twice ſeven 
Years has waited for my Freedom: Let it , it will aſſiſt me much,and 
- we with mutual Joy ſhall entertain each other, This | beſeech you grant me. 


Proſp. youſhall have your deſire. 
Ariel. That's my noble Maſter. lcha ! 


| [CMilcha flies down to bis Aſſiſtance. 
Ac. | am here my Love. | Is. 
Ariel. Thou art free! welcome, my Dear ! what ſhall we do ? fay, fay, 


"what ſhall we do? - | 
© © -Proſp. Be ſubje&t to no 


b ſight but mine, inviſidle to every Eye-ball elſe 
Hence with Diligence, ationthou ſhalt know m__ 

445 20: 44 1. + [They and croſs in the Ar. 
Thou haſt ſlept well my Child. 4s 5 Miranda, 


Proſp. 
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Proſp. ſhake it off; come on I'll now call Calsbar, my Slaye, who never 
yields us a kind Anſwer. | 

Mir. Tis a Creature, Sir, I do not loye to look on. 

Proſp. But as tis we cannot miſs him , he does 'make our Fire, fetch in 
our Wood, and ferve in Offices that profit us : what hoa ! Slaye! Cali- 
ban! thouEarth thou, ſpeak. | 

C alib. within, There's Wood enough within. 

Proſp. Thou poiſonousSlave, got by the Devil himſelf upon thy wick- 
ed Dam, come forth. [Enter Caliban. 

Calib. As wicked Dew, as e*er my Mother bruſl'd with Raven's Feather 
from unwholeſome Fens, drop on you both : A South-weſt blow oa you, 
and bliſter you all o'er. 

Proſp. For this, be ſure, to night thou ſhalt have Cramps, Side-ſtitches, 
that ſhall pen thy Breath up; Urchins ſhall prick thee til-thou bleed'ſt ; 
thou ſhalt be pinch'd as thick as Honey-combs, each Pinch more ſtinging 
than the Bees which made *em. 

Calib. I muſt eat my Dinner : this Iſland's mine by Sycorax my Mother, 
which thou took?ſt fromme. When thou cam'ſt firſt, thou ſtroak'ſt me, 
and mad*ſt much of me, would'ſt give me Water with Berries in*t, and 
taught*ſt me how to name the Bigger Light, and how the Lefs, that burn 
by Day and Night; and then I lov'd thee, ' and fſhewed thee all the qualigies 
of the Iſle, the Freſh-ſprings, Brine- its, Barren Places and Fertile. Curs?d 
be I that I did ſo: All the Charms of Sycorax, Toads, Beetles, Bats, light 
on thee, for | amall the SubjeQsthat thon haſt; Hirſt was mine own Lord ; 
and here thou ſtay?®ſt me in this hard Rock, whiles' thou does keep from me 
the reſt o' th? Iſland. | | 

Proſp. Thou moſt lying Slave, whom Stripes may move, not Kindneſs: 1 
have us'd thee (Filth that thon art) with hnnrane Care, and lodg'd thee 
in mine own Cell,til! thou didſt ſeek to violate the Honour of my Children. 

Calib. Oh ho, Oh ho, would't 18d been done: thou didft prevent me, 1 
had peopled ele this iſle with Calrbans. | ; 

Proſp. Abhor'd Slave! 

Who ne*er would any print of goodneſs take, being capable of alllll: I 
pity?d thee, took painsto make thee ſpeak, tavght theeeach hovr one thing 
or other when thou didſt not (Savage ) know thy own - meaning, but 
wouldſt gabble, like a thing moſt Brutiſh, Lendow'd thy Porpoſes with 
Words, which made them known: But thy wild Race (though thou didſt 
learn) had that in'r, which good Natures conld not abide to be with : 
therefore was thou deſervedly pent up into this Rock. 

Calib, You taught me Language, and my Profit by ir is, that I know to 
curſe: the red botch rid you for learning me your Language. 

Proſp. Hag-ſeed hence ! 

Fetch vs in fewel, and be q):ick | 

To anſwer other buſineſs : ſhrug?*ſt thon (Malice) 

If thou negleReſt, or doſt unwillingly what I command, 

I'll wrack thee with old Cramps, fitf'all thy bones with Aches, 

Make thee roar, that Beaſts ſhall tremble at thy Dian. 
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Caliþh. No, prethee ! 
I muſt obey. His Art is of ſuch power, 
It would controul my Dam's God, Serebos, 
And make a Vaſlal of him. | 
Proſp. So, Slave hence. LExennt Proſp. and Calib, ſeverally, 
Enter Dorinda. 
Dor. Oh, Siſter ! what bavel beheld ? 
Ar. Whatis it moves youſo? 
Dor. From yonder Rock, 
As 1 my Eyes caſt down upon the Seas, 
The whiſtling Winds blew rudely on my Face, 
And the Waves roar'd ; at firſt | thought the War 
Had been between themſelves, but ſtrait I ſpy'd 
A huge great Creature. , 
Afr. O you mean the Ship. 
Dor. Is't not aCreature then ? it ſeem'd alive. 
Atr. But what of it ? 
Dor. 'This floating Ram did bear his Horns aboye, 
All ty'd with Ribbands, ruffling in the Wind ; 
Sometimes he nodded down his Flead a while, 
And then the Waves did heave him to the Moon 
He clambring to the Top of all the Billows, 
And then again he curt{?d down ſo low, 
I could not ſee him ; till at laſt, all ſide-long, 
With a great Crack his Belly burſt in pieces. 
Afir. There all had periſt'd, 
Had not my Father's Magick Art reliev*d them, 
Bug, Siſter, I haveſtranger News to tell you 
In this great Creature there were other Creatures, 
And ſhortly we may chance to ſee that thing, 
Which you have heard my Father call, a Man. 
Dor. But what is that ? for yet he never told me. 
Air. I know no morethan you : but I have heard 
My Father ſay, we Women were made for him. 
Dor. What, that he ſhouldeat us, Siſter ? 
Atir. No ſure, youſee my Father is a Man, 
And yet he does us good. I would he were not old. 
Dor. Methinks, indeed, it would be finer, 
If we two had two young Fathers. 
Mir. No, Siſter, no, if they were young, 
My Father ſaid, that we muſt call them Brothers. 
Dor. But, pray, how does it come, that we two are not Brothers then, 
and have not Beards like him ? 
Air. Now I confeſs you poſe me. 
Dor. How did he come to be our Father too ? 
Air. 1 thigk he found us when we both were little, 
And grew within the Ground. 


Dor. 
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Dor. Why could he not find more of us ? Pray, Siſter,let you and I look 
up.and down one day, to figd ſome little ones for us to play with. 
Mir. Agreed; but now we mult go in. This is the hour 
Wherein my Father*s Charm will work, 
W hich ſeizes all who are in open air : 
Th? effe& of his great Artllong to ſee, 
Which will perform as much as Magick can. 
Dor. And 1, methinks, more long to ſee a Man. - [Exeunt. 
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ACT IL. SCENE. L 


The Scene changes to the wilder part of the Iſland, "tis compos'd of di- 
wers ſorts of Trees, and barren places, with a proſpett of the Sea at 
4 great diſtance. | | 


Enter Stephano, Muftacho, Ventoſo. 


Vent. H E Runlet of Brandy was a loving Runlet, and floated after us '' 
out of pity. -.. | ' 
_ Muſt. This kind Bottle, like an old Acquaintance, ſwam after it. of | 
And this Scollop- ſhell is all our Plate now. C | 
Vent. ?Tis well we have found ſomething ſince we landed. 
1 prethee fill a ſoop, and let it go round. - 
Where haſt thou laid the Runlet ? | 
Muſt. I th? hollow of an old Tree. | | 
Vent. Fill apace, | 
We cannot live long in this barren Iſland, and we may 
Take a ſoop before death, as well as others drink 
At our Funerals. | 
Muſt. This is Prize-Brandy, we ſteal Cuſtom, and it coſt nothing. Lets 
have two rounds more. | 
Yent. Maſter, what have you ſav'd ? 
Steph. Juſt nothing but my ſelf. | 
Vent. This works comfortably on a cold ſtomach. | 
Steph, Fills another round. , | 
Jent. Look! Muſtacho weeps. Hang loſſes, as long as we have Brandy 
left. Prithee leave weeping. 
Steph. He ſheds his Brandy out of his Eyes : he ſhall drink no more. | 
Muſt. This will be a doleful day with old Beſs. She gave me a glit 
Nutmeg at parting. Thats loſt too. But, as you ſay, hang loſſes. Pre- 
thee fill again. ; 
- Yen. Beſhrew thy heart for putting me in mind of thy Wife, 
I had not thought of mine elſe, Nature will ſhew it ſelf, 
I muſt melt. I prithee fill again, my Wife?s a good old Jade, 
And hag but one Eye left : but w__ weep out that too, 


When 


— 
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When ſhe hears that I am dead. ny re 
Ste;h, Would you were both hang?d for putting me in thought of mine, 
Vent. But come, Maſter, forrow is dry ! 'there's for you |; 

Steph. A Mariner had e*en as good bea Fiſhas a Man, but for the com- 
fort we get aſhore: O for an old dry Wench nowl am wet. 

Muſt. Poor heart ! that would ſoon make 'you'dry agen :. but all-is bar- 

ren in this Iſle : Here we may lie at Hull tilltheWind blow Nore and by 

South, ere we can cry, A Sail, a Sail, at ſight ofa white Apron, And 


therefore here's another ſoop-to comfort us. 


Vent. This Ifle*s our own, that*s our comfort, for the Duke, the Prince, 
and all their train, are periſhed. 

Muſt. Our Ship is funk, and we can never get home agen : we muſt e*en 
turn Salyages, and the next that catches his Fellow may-eat him. 

Vent. No, no, let us have a Government; for if we'live wett and order- 
ly, Heay'n will drive Shipwracks aſhoar to make vs all Tich;- therefore let 
us carry good Conſciences, and not eat one another, | 

Steph. Whoever eats any of my SubjeCts, I'll break out his teeth with 
my Scepter : for | was Maſter at Sea, and will be Dake vn Land : you 1«- 
ftacho have been my Mate, and ſhall be my Vice-Roy. 

Vent. When you are Dake, you may chuſe your Vice-Roy ;: but 1 am a 
free Subject in a new Plantation, and will have no Duke without my voice. 
And ſo fill me the other cop. ' 1 (1.5 07 «1 

Steph. whiſpering. —noer 4 doſt thou hear, I'will advance thee, [prithee 
give me thy voice. 9M0: Srget p 

Vent, PI] have no whiſperings to corrupt the Eleftion ; and to ſhow 
that I haveno private ends, I declare aloud that I will be Vice- Roy, or I 1! 
keep my voice for my ſelf. 

Muſt. Stephano, hear me, I will ſpeak for the people, becauſe there are 


few, or rather none in the iſle to. ſpeak for themſelves. Know then, that 


to prevent the farther ſhedding of Chriſtian bloud, we are all content Yen- 
zoſo ſhall be Vice- Roy, upon condition I may be Vice-Roy over him. Speak, 
good people, are you well agreed ? What, no Man anſwer ? well, you 
may take their ſilence for conſent. | 

Vent. You ſpeak for the people, Muftacho? Vil ſpeak for *tm, and de- 
clare generally with one voice, one and all; That there ſhall be no Vice- 
Roy but the Duke, unleſs I be he. | by 

Muſt. You declare for the people, who never ſaw your Face ! Cold Iron 
ſhall decide it. |  [ Both draw. 

Steph. Hold, loving Subjefts : we will have no Civil War during our: 


— > I do hereby appoint you both to be-my Vice-Roys over the whole 


Both. Agreed ! agreed ! | | 
' Enter Trincalo, with a great Bottle, balf drunks 
Vent. How | Trincalo our brave Boſen ! ; | 
Muſt. He reels : can he be drank with Sea water ? 
Trinc. ſngs. I ſhall, no mare to Sea, to Sea, 
Elere I ſhall dit aſhore... 
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This is a very ſcurvy tune to ſing at a Man's Funeral, 
Bur here's my comfort, * | [Drinks, 
Sings. The Maſter, the Swabber, the Gunner, and I, 
' The Surgeon and his Mate, 
Lov'd Mall, Meg, and Martian, and Margery, 
But none of us card for Kate. 
For fhe had « tongue with a tang, 
Wowd cry to a Sailor, Go hang : 
She loud not the ſavour of Tor nor of Pitch, 
Yet a'T aylor might ſcratch her where exe ſhe 4id itch. 
This is a ſcurvy Tune too, but here*s my comfort agen. [ Drinks. 
' Steph, We have got another Sabjedt now; Welcome, | 
Welcome into ont Dominions ! 
2 Treme, What Subject; ' or what Domintons ? here?s o!d Sack, q 
Boys: the King of gvod-fellows can be no ſubject. . 1 
I will be old S:mor the King. is 1 
Miſt. Hah, ol& Boy ! how didft thon ſcape? 
Trinc. Upon a Butt of Sack; Boys, which the Sailors 
Threw over-board : but are you alive, hoa! forl will 
Tipple with no Ghoſts tilk Pln' dead: thy hand, Mufacho, 
And thine, Yentoſo; the Storm has done its worſt - 
Stephano alive too! give thy Boſen thy hand, Maſter. 
Vent. You mult kiſs it then, for, I muſt tell you, we have choſen him 
Duke in a full Aſſembly. 
Trinc. A Duke ! where ? what's he Duke of ? 
Muſt. Of this Iſland, Man. Oh Trincalo, we are all made, the Iſland's 
empty; all's our own, Boy; and we will ſpeak to his Grace for thee, that 
thou mayſt be as great as we are. | 
Trinc. You great ? what the Devil are you ? 
Vent. We two are Vice-Roys over all the Iſland; and when we are 
weary of Governing, thou ſhalt ſucceed us. 
Trinc. Do you hear, YVentoſo, I will ſucceed you in both your places be- 
fore you enter into ?em. | 
Steph. Trincalo, \leep and be ſober; and make no more uproars in my | 
Conntrey. . | 
Trinc. Why, what are yov, Sir, what are you ? 
Steph. What I am, I am by free EleCtion, and you, Trincalo, are not 
your ſelf; but we pardon your firſt fault, 
Becauſe it is the firſt day of our Reign. 
, Trane. Umph, were matters carried ſo ſwimmingly againſt me, whilſt 
k _— ſmimming, and ſaving my ſelf for the good of the people of this 
I X | | 


4 Herd We ruin 


Muſt. Art thou mad; Trmcalo ? wilt thou diſturb a ſetled Goyernment, i 
where thou art a meer ſtranger l 
To the Laws of the Country ? | 

Trine. Pll have no Laws. 

Vent. Then Civil War begins. [Vent. and Muſt. draw. 
C 2 Steph. 
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Steph. Hold, hold, Pll have no bloudſked,  - 
My Subjects are but few : let him make a Rebellion 
By himſelf; and a Rebel, I Duke Szephano declare him: 
Vice-Roys, come away. ” Lim" 11 py: 
Trine. And Duke Trincalos declares, that he will-make open War where 


ver he meets thee or thy Vice-Roys, ws nt 
: "mM LExexnt Steph. Moſt. Vent; 


Enter Caliban with wood wpoy bis: back. 
| Trinc. Hah ! who have we here ? 

Calib, All the infeftions that the Sun ſucks up from Fogs, Fens, Flats, on 
Proſpero fall and make him by inch-meal a Diſcals : his Spirits hear,me, 
and yet 1 needs muſt curſe, but they'l: not pinch, right me with Urchin 
ſhows, pitch me i* th? mire, nor lead me inthe dark out of my way, unleſs 
he bid *em :. but for very trifle he; ſets them on, me z; ſometimes like Ba- 
boons they mow and cliatter at me; ang often bite, me-; like :Hedge-hogs 
then they mount their prickles at me, tumbling before me in my barefoot 
way. Sometimes I am all wound about with Adders, who with their cloven 
tongues hiſs me to madneſs. Hah! yonder. ſtands one of his ſpirits ſent 
co torment me, |... ,..._ - tis vorgis gud : Lol 37G wort 
Trinc. Whas haye. we ey a Man, or.aFifh ? .-\.'-> , --: | 
e, 


This is ſome Monſter of the Iſle, were lin Exgland, . . ;... 1-4 

As once 1 was, and had him painted, ,-1-j 5. 1 gps ns, 

Not a Holy day Fool there but would give me Ws hn 

Six pence for the ſight of him ; well, if I could make... Te 

Him tame, he were a preſent for an Emperour. . EedhClA 

Come hither,_ pretty Monlter, Il da thee no harm... .:;; .:.1. 

Came hither ! 1 S97-M 1WO 110 21:8 ; 
Calsb. Torment me not; ; 21: 16919 26 20d Ryan 


PIl bring thee Wood home faſter. [caly y60ve 8 296 
. Tranc.. He talks none of the wiſeſt, but PH give him 
A dram o? th* Bottle, that will clear his underſtanding. 
Come on your ways, Maſter Monſter,. open your mouth.. 
How now, you perverſe Moon-calf! what, | 
I think. you cannot tell who is your Friend !. | | 
Open your chops, I ſay. | [Poxrrs Wine down bu thr oat:;. 


.*Calib. This is a brave. God, and bears,Ccleſtial Liquor ; 


P]1 kneel to him; | | | 
Trinc, He is a very hopefdl Monſter; Monſter, wbat ſayſt thou, art. 
thas - x to turn civil and ſober, as Lam? for then thou ſhalt be my. 
ject. . Tore MY IA 
Calib. PI ſwear. upon. that-Bottle;to be true; for. the liquor is cot 
Earthly : did'ſt thou not drop from Heaven? | 
Trinc, Only out-of the Moon, -I was the Man io her, when time was. By 
this light, a very ſhallow Monſſer. hs $9 FEES 
Calip 11] ſhew thee every fertile inch i” th? Ile, and kiſs thy foot : I pri- 
thee be my God, and let me drink. © [drinks agen. 
Trinc. Well drawa.-Monſter, in good faith... 


— 


Calib. 


- ——— ——— 
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Calib, V1I ſhew thee the beſt Springs, I'll pluck thee Berries, 
!*]1 fiſh for thee, and. get thee wood enough : 
A curſe upon the Tyrant whom I ſerve, Ill bear him 
No more lticks, but follow thee. | 
Trinc. The poor Monſter is loving in his drink. ge) 
Calib. I prithee let me bring thee where Crabs grow, 
And I with my long nails will dig thee Pig-nuts, 
Shew thee a Jays-neſt, and inſtru thee how to ſnare _ 
The Marmazete; Ill bring thee to cluſter*d Filberds , 
* Wilt thou go with me?- 
Trinc. This Monſter comes of a good natur'd race; 
Is there no more of thy Kin in this Iſland ? 
Calib. Divine, here is but one beſides my ſel; 
My lovely Siſter, beautiful and bright as the Full Moon. 
Trinc, Where is ſhe? | 
Calib, I left her clambring upa hollow Oak, 
And plucking thence the dropping Honey-combs. 
Say, my King, fhall I call her-to thee? 
Trinc, She ſhall ſwear upon the Bottle too. 
If ſhe proves handſome ſhe is mine: Here, Monſter, 
Drink agen for thy good news; thou ſhalt ſpeak 


A good word for me. [Gives him the Bottle. 


Calib. Farewel; old Maſter, farewel, farewel. 
Sings. No more Dams Dl make for fiſh, 
Nor fetch in firing at requiring, 
Nor ſcrape Trencher, nor waſh Diſh, 
Ban, Ran, Cackaliban . 
Has anew Maſter, get a new Man... 
 Heigh-day ! Freedom, freedom ! | 
Trinc. Here's two Subjects got already, the Monſter, 
-And his Siſter :* well, Duke Stephane, I ſay, and ſay agen, ; 
"Wars will enſue. and ſol drink. CDrinks. 
From this Worſhipful Monſter, and Miſtriſs - 
Monſter his Siſter, 
PII lay claim to this Iſland by alliance : 
Monſter, 1 ſay, thy Siſter ſhall be my Spouſe : | 
Come away, Brother Monſter, I'll lead thee to my Butt, 
And drink her health. LExeunt. 


Scene Cypreſs Trees and Cave. 


Enter Proſpero alone. 

Proſp. Tis not yet fit to let my Daughters know I kept 
The Infant Duke of Mantus ſo near them in this Ile, 
Whoſe Father dying, —_. him to my care ; 

Till my falſe Brother (when he deſign'd © uſurp 


My Dukedom from me) expos'd him to that fate N 


He 
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He meant for me. By calculation of his birth 


'I faw death threatning him, if, till ſome time were 
Paſt, he ſhould behold the face of any Woman : 


And now the danger's nigh : Hippolito ! 
Entty Hippolito. 

Hep. Sir, I attend your pleaſure. 

Proſp. How | have lovd thee from thy infancy, 
Heay'n knows, and thou thy ſelf canſt bear me witneſs, 
Therefore accuſe not me for thy reſtraint, 

Hip. Since I knew life, you?ve kept me in a Rock, 
And you this day have/hurr''d me from thence, 

Only to change my Priſon, not to-free- me. 
I murmur not, but 1 may wender at it. 

Proſp. O gentle Youth, Fate waits for thee abroad, 
A black Star threatens thee, and death unſeen 
Stands ready to deyour thee. 


Hip. You taught me not-to fear himin any of his ſhapes : + 


Let me meet death rather than be a Priſoner. 
Proſp. 'Tis pity he ſhould ſe#ze thy tender youth. 


Hip. Sir, | have often-heard you ſay, no Creature liy'd 


Within this Iſle, but thoſe which Matt 'was Lord of; 

Why then fhonld't fear ? : : | 
Preſp. But here are creatures which I nam'd not to thee, 

Who ſhare Man's Sovereignty by Nature% Laws, 

And oft depoſe him from is. 

Hip. What are thoſe Creatores, 'Sir ? 


Hip. Women ! 1 never hear@of them: before. 
What are Women like ? ___ Lag 


Proſp. tmagine ſomething between young Men and Angels : 


Fatally beauteous, and having killing Eyes, 
Fheir Voices charm beyond the Nightingales, - - 
They are all enchantment, thofe who once beliold 'em, 
Are made their ſlaves for ever. | 

Hip. Then will wink and fight with *em. 

Proſp. ?Tis but in vain, 


T hey?] haunt you ift-yovr'very fleep 


p. Then Pl] revenge it on em when I wake. 

Proſp. You are without all poſlibilicy of revenge, 
They are ſo beautiful, that you can ner attempr, 
Nor wiſh to hurt them. 

Hip. Are they ſo beautifub? - | 

Profp. Calm fleep is not ſo ſoft, nor Winter'Suns, 
Nor Summer ſhades ſo'pteafant. ' - © * | 

Hip. Can they be fairerthan'the Plames of Swans ? 
Or more delightful than the Peacocks Feathers? 
Oc than the gloſs upon the necks of Doyes ? 


% 


Proſp. Thoſe dangerous Enemies of MencalPd Women. : 


z -4 
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Ot have more various beauty than the Rainbow ? 
Theſe [| have ſeen, and without danger wondred at. 

Preſp. All theſe are far below *em: Nature made 
Nothing but Woman dangerous and fair : 

Therefore if you ſhould chance to ſee %em, 
Avoid *em ſtrejght | charge you. 

Hip. Well, fince you ſay they are ſo dangerous, 
11 ſo far ſhun %em as 1 may with ſafety of the 
Unblemiſtd honour which you taught me. . 
But let ?em not provoke me, for Pm ſure l ſhall 
Not then forbear them. 

. Proſp. Goinand read the Book I gave you laſt. 
To morrow I may bring you better news. 


Hip. I ſhall obey you, Sir. CExit Hippolito. 


Praſp. So, (o; 1 hope this Leſſon has ſecur®d him, 
For | have been conſtrain'd to change his lodging 
From yonder Rock where firſt I bred him up, 

And here have brought him home to my own Cell, 
Becauſe the Shipwrack happen?*d near his Manſion. 
I hope he will not ſtir beyond his limits, | 
For hitherto he hath been all obedience : 

The Planets ſeem to ſmile on my deſigns, 

And yet there is one ſullen Cloud behind, 


I would it were diſperſt. CEnter Miranda and Dorinda. 


How, my Daughters ! I thought 1 had inſtrutted 
Them enough : Children ! retire; 
Why do you walk.this way ? 
Afr. It is within our bounds, Sir. 
Proſp. But both take heed, that path is very dangerovs. 
Remember what I told you, 
Dor. Is the Man that way, Sir ? 
Proſp. Ailthat you can imagine ill is there, 
Fhe curied Lion, and the rugged Bear, 
Are not ſo dreadful as tbat Man. 
Mir. Oh me, why ſtay we here then? 
Dor. Vil keep far enough from his Den, I warrant him. 
Atir. But you have told me, Sir, you are a Man ; 

And yet you are not dreadful. | 
 Profp. | Child! butI am a tame Man; old Men are tame 
By Nature, but all the danger lies in a wild 
Young Man. 

Dor. Do they run wild about the Woods ? 
Proſp No, they are wild within doors, in Chambers, 
And in Cloſets. FER 
Der, But, Father, I would ſtroak *em, and make *em gentle, 
Then ſure they would not hurt me. 


Proſp. You muſt not truſt them, Child : no Woman can come ſj 
: car 


— > . —oore—_— —— — 
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Near ?em, but ſhe feels a pain, full nine months. 
Well, 1 muſt in; for new affairs require my : 
Preſence : be you, Afiranda, your Silters Guardian. LExit Proſpero. 
Dor, Come, Siſter, ſhall we walk the-other way ? | 
The Man will catch us elſe : we have but two legs, 
And he perhaps has four. 
Mir. Well, Siſter, though he have ; yet look about you, 
And we ſhall ſpy him ere he comes too near us. / 
Dor. Come back, that way 1s towards his Den. 
Mir. Let me alone; VIl venture firſt, for ſure he can 
Devour but one of us at once. 
Dor, How dare you venture ? 
Mir. We'll find him ſitting like a Hare in's Form, 
And: he fhall not ſee us. 
Dor. I but you know my Father charg'd us both. 
Mir. But who ſhall tell him on't ? we?l. keep each 
Others Counſel]. — 
Dor. I dare not for the World. | 
Mir. But how ſhall we hereafter ſhun him, if we-do not 
Know him firſt ? 
Dor. Nay, I confeſs I would fain ſee him too. 1I find it in my. 


Nature, becauſe my Father has forbidden-me. 


Mir. I, there's it, Siſter, if he had ſaid nothing, I had beenquiet, .Go 


ſoftly, and if you fee him firſt, be quick, and becken me away. - 


Dor. Well, if he does catch me, Pll humble my ſelf to him, 
And ask him pardon, as I do my Father, 
When I have done a fault. 
Mir, And if 1 can but ſcape with:Life, I had rather be in pain nine 


months, as my Father threatn'd, than loſe my longing. LCExeunt, 


The Scene continues. Enter Hippolito. 
Hip. Proſpero has often ſaid, that Nature makes 


"Nothing in-vain : why then are Women made ? 


Are they to ſuck the poiſon of the Earth, 
As gaudy colaur'd Serpents are? ÞP1l ask that 


'Queſtion, when next I-ſee himhere. 


Enter Miranda and Dorinda. peeping. 
Dor. O Silter, there it is, it walks about like one of us. 
Mir. 1, juſt fo, and has Legs as we have too. 
Hip. lt ſtrangely puzzles me: yet *cis moſt likely 
Women are ſomewhat between Men and Spirits, 
Dor. Heark! it talks, ſure this is not it my Father meant, 
For this is juſt like one- of us : methinks I am not. half 
So much afraid ont as I was ; ſee, now it turns this way. 
Mir. Heaven ! what a goodly thing it is? 
Dor. T1 go nearer it. | 
_ Mir. ©-no, *tis dangerous, Siſter !.Pll go to it. 


A. 
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I would not for the World 'that you ſhould venture. 
My Father charg'd me to ſecure you from it. 

| Dor. I warrant you this is a tame Man, dear Siſter, 
He?ll not hurt me, I ſee it by his looks. 

Air. Indeed he will ! but go back, and he ſhall eat me firſt : 
Fie, are you not aſham'd to be ſo much inquiſitive ? 

Dor. You (hide me for®c, and wou'd give your ſelf. 

Ms . Come back, or I will tell my Father; 

Obſerve how he begins to ſtare already. 
PI meet the danger firſt. and then cal! you. 

Dor. Nay, Siſter, you ſhall never vauquith me in kindneſs. 
PlI venture you io more than you will me 

Proſp. within. Mirands, Child, where are you ? 

Mir. Do you not hear iny Father ca!l? go in. 

Dor. ?Twas you he nam'd, not me; | will but ſay my Prayers, 
And fo!low you immediately. 

Mir. Well, Siſter, you?l repent it. CExit Miranda. 

Dor. Though Idie fort, I muſt have the other peep. 

_ Hip, ſecing her, What thing is that? ſure *cis ſome Infant of the Sun, 
dreſs*d in his Fathers gayeſt Beams, and comes to play with Birds : my 
ſight is dazl'd, and yet 1 find Pm loth to ſhut my Eyes. 
I. muſt go nearer it — but ſtay a while , 
May it not be that beauteous Murderer, Woman, 
Which I was charg?d to ſhun ? Speak, what art thou ? 
Thou ſhining Viſion ! 
Dor. Alas, I know not; but I'm told I am a Woman ; 
Do not hurt me, pray, fair thing. 

Hip. Vd ſooner tear my' Eyes out, than conſent to do you any harm ; 
though I was told a Woman was my Enemy. 

Dor. I never knew what *twas to be an Enemy, nor can Ie*r prove ſo to 
that which looks like you : for though I have been charg'd by him (whom 
yet I never diſobey*d) to ſhun your preſence, yet I'd rather die thag loſe 
- It; therefore 1 hope you will not have the "cart to hurt me : though l fear 
you are a Man, that dangerous thing, of which I have been warn*d. Pray 
tell me what you are ? 

Hip. I muſt confeſs, I was inform®d 1 am a Man, . 

'Bur if I fright you, I ſhall wiſh I were ſome other Creature. 
I was bid to fear you too. 

Dor. Ay me ! Heay'n grant we be not poiſon to each other ! 
Alas, can we not meet but we mult die ? 

Hip. 1 hope not ſo! for when two poiſonous Creatures, 
Both of the ſame kind, meet, yet neither dies. 

Pre feen two Serpents harmleſs to each other, 

Though they have twin'd into a mutual knot : 

If we have any venome in us, ſure, we cannot be more 
Poiſonous, when we meet, than Serpents are. | 


You have a hand like mine, may 1 _ gently touch it? [Takes her ba 
g | ors 
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Dor. Pyetouchd my Father's and my Siſter*s- hands, 
And felt no-pain; but now, alas! there*s ſomething, 
When | touch yours, which makes me ſigh : juſt ſo 
Pye ſeen two Turtles mourning when they met; 
Yet mines a pleaſing grief; and ſo me thought was theirs :- "Fa 
For ſtill they mourn'd, and ſtill they ſeem®d to murmur too, 
And yet they often met. 
Hip. Oh Heavens ! I have the ſame ſenſe too : your: hand- 
Methiaks goes through me ; I feel at my heart, 
And find it pleaſes, though it pains me. 
Profp. within. Dorinda ! 
Dor. My Father calls again; ah, I muſt leave you. 
Hip. Alas, Pm ſubjeft to the ſame command. 
Dor. This is my firſt offence againſt my Father, 
Which he, by ſevering ns, too cruelly does puniſh. 
Hip. And this is my firſt treſpaſs too : but he hath more 
Offended truth than we have him : 
He ſaid our rheeting would deſtructive be, - 5 
But I no death but in our parting ſee. LExennt ſeveral ways, 


SCENE II. C1nild Iand. © 
Enter Alonzo, Antonio, Gonzalo. - 


Gonz. *Beſeech your Grace be merry : you have cauſe, ſo have we all, 
of joy, for our ſtrange *ſcape; then wiſely, - good Sir, weigh our ſorrow 
with our comfort. T3 Truk 

Alonz.. Prithee peace, you-cram theſe-words into my Ears, againſt my 
ſtomach; how can I rejoice, when my dear Son, \perhaps this very mo- 
ment, is made a meal to ſome ſtrange Fiſh ? LIOTE 

Ante. Sir, he may live, I ſaw him beat the Billows under him, and ride 
upon their backs ; 1 do not doubt he came alive to Land. 

Alonz, No, no, he's gone; and you and I, Amtonio, were thoſe who 
caus'd his death. | 

Ant. How could we help it ? 19 

Alonz, Then, then we ſhould have help?d it, when thou betrai'dſt thy 
Brother Proſpero, and Mantua's Infant Sovereign, to my power ; and 
when I, too ambitious, took by force another's right : Thendoſt we Fer- 
dinand ;, Then forfeited our Navy to this Tempeſt. 2 ve 

Ant. Indeed we firſt broke Truce with Heaven ; you to the waves an In- 
fant Prince ex os'd, and on the waves have loſt an only Son,” I did uſurp 
my Brother's fertile Lands, and now-am caſt upon this Deſart-Ifle. 

Gonz. Thele, Sirs, ?tis true, were crimes of a black die 4*but both of 
you have made amends to- Heay*n by your late Voyage into Portugal; 
_ in defence of Chriſtianity, your-yalour has repals'd:the Moors of 

4in. OS: | 

Alon, O name it not; Gonzale; The op | Lal 

| J | | No 
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No act but penitence can expiate guilt! | 
Muſt we teach Heav'n what price to ſet on Murder ! what rate on lawleſs 
Power and wild Ambition ! or dare we traffick with the Powers above, 
and ſell by weight a good deed for a bad? C.4 flonriſh of Muſick. 
' Gonz,, Muſick! and in the air ! ſure we are Shipwrack'd on the Domi- 
nions of ſome merry Devil ! 
Ant. This Ifle's Inchanted ground ; for I have heard ſwift Voices flying 
by my Ear, and groans.of lamenting Ghoſts. 
Alon, I pulPd a Tree, and bloud purſu'd my hand. 
Heav?n deliver me from this dire place, and all the after-aftions of my 
life ſhall mark my penitence and my bounty. [ Muſick, agen louder. 
Hark, the ſounds approach us! - [The Stage opens in ſeveral places. 
Ant. Lo the Earth opens to deyour us quick. x 
Theſe dreadful horrors, and the guilty ſenſe of my foul Treaſon, have 
unmann'd me quits, < -- 
Alon. We on the brink of ſwift deſtruQion ſtand ; | 
No means of our eſcape is left. [Another flouriſh of Voices under the Stage, 
Ant. Ah! what amazing ſounds are theſe we hear ! 
Gonz. What horrid Maſque will the dire Fiends preſent ? 
| Sung under the Stage. 
1, Dey, Where does the black Fiend Ambitzon reſide, 
With the miſchievous' Devil of Pride ? 
2. Dev. In the loweſt and darkeft Caverns of Hell 
Both Pride and Ambition does dwell. 
1. Dev. Who are the chief Leaders of the damned Hoſt ? 
3. Dev. Proud Monarchs, who tyrannize moſt. | 
1. Dev. Damned Princes there 
The worſt of torments bear ; 
3. Dev. Who in Earth all others in pleaſures excel, 
Muſt feel the worſt torments of Hell, 
gd} [They riſe ſinging this Chorme, 
Ant. Oh Heav*ns ! what horrid Viſion's this ? 
How they upbraid us with our crimes ! 
Alon. What fearful vengeance is in ſtore for us ! 
1. Dev. Tyrants by whom their Subjefts bleed, 
Should in pains all others exceed, 
2, Dev. And barb*row: Monarchs who their Neighbours invade, 
"2 + And their Crowns unjuſtly get ;, 
And ſuch who their Brothers to death have betray'd, 
In Hell upon burning Thrones ſhall be ſet. 
3. Dev. | prPa Hell, in Hell with flames they (hall reign, 
Chor. 4 And for ever, for ever ſhall ſuffer the pain. 
Ant. Oh my Soul; for ever, for ever ſhall ſuffer the pain. 
Alon, Has Heav*n in all its infinite ſtock of mercy 
No overflowings for us? poor, miſerable, guilty Men ! 
Gonz.: Nothing but horrors do encompaſs us! - 
Fox ever, for ever muſt we ſuffer ! —_ 
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Alen. For ever we ſhall periſh! 'O diſmal words, for ever”! 


t. Dev. Who are the Pillars of the Tyrants Court ? 
2. Dev. Rapine and Murder his Crown muſt ſupport ! 
2. Dev. His cruelty does tread 
On Orphans tender breaſts, and Brothers dead. ! 
2 Dey. Can Heavn permit ſuch crimes ſhould be 
Attended with felicity # 

3 Dev. Ne, Tyrants their Scepters uneaſily bear, - : 

In the: midſt of their Guards they their Conſciences fear.. 
2 Dev. TCare their minds when they wake unquiet will keep, 
Chor. { And we with dire viſions diſturb all their ſleep. 


Ant. Oh horrid figbt ! how they ſtare upon us ! 
The Fiends will hurry us to the dark Manſion, 


Sweet Heay*n, have mercy on us! ; 


1. Dey. Say, Say, ſhall we bear theſe bold Mortals from hence?” *© 
2. Dev. No, no, let us ſhow their degrees of offence. | 
3, Dev. Ler's, muſter they crimes up on every ſide, 
\ And firſt let's diſcover their pride. 
Enter Pride.. 
Pride. Lo here « Pride, who firſt led them aſtray, _ 
And did to Ambition their minds then betray... 
Enter Fraud. . 
Fraud, Hd Frand does next appear, 
' Their wandring ſteps who led, 
- When they from vertue fled, 
They in my crooked paths their courſe did ſteer. 
- Enter Rapine. - © 
Rapine, From Frand to Force they ſoon arrive, 
Where Rapine did their aftions drive.. - 
Enter. Afurder, - ' 
Murder.. . There long they could not ſtay, 
Doun the ſteep Hill they run, 
And to perfett the miſchief which they bad begun,, 
To Murder they bent all their way. 
Around, around we pace, 


Chorus Abou! this. curſed place; 
of aM. _ While thus me compaſs in Ys 
Theſe Mort als and their ſin. [Devils vani(h. 


Ant. Heav*n has heard me, they are vaniſh'd ! 
Alon. Burt chey have left me > boar 


I feel my finewslacken with the fright; 

And 2 cold ſweat trills down o'r all my Limbs, 

As.if 1 were difſulving into-werer. 

Oh Proſp ro, my crimes *gainlt thee fit heavy on my heart !. 


- Ant. And mine %ainſt him and youn  Hippolito.. 
Gonz, Heay*n have mercy on the peatent. 


Alon, Lead from this curſed ground ;. 


The 
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The Seas in al! their rage are not ſodreadful. 
This is the Region of deſpair and death. 


Alenz. Beware all fruit, but what the Birds have peck'd; 


The ſhadows of the Trees are poiſonous too : a ſecret venom ſlides from 


every branch! my Conſcience does diſtraft me! O m 
ſpeak of cating or repoſe, before | know thy fortune ? 


y Son! why dol 


[As they are going out, a Dewl riſes juſt before 
them, at which they ſtart, and are frighted. 


Alonz.. O Heavens ! yet more Apparitions ! 
Devil ſings. Ariſe, ariſe! ye ſubterranean winds, 
| More to diffurb their guilty minds. 
And all ye filthy damps and vapours riſe, 


Which uſe © infe& the Earth, and trouble all the Skzes ; 


Riſe you, from whom devouring plagues have birth - 


You that © th vaſt and hollow womb of Earth, 


Engender Earthquakgs, make whole Countreys ſhake, 


And ſtately Cities into Deſarts turn ; 


And you who feed the flames by which Earths entrals burn. 


Ye raging winds, whoſe rapid force can make 

All but the fix*d and ſolid Centre ſhake : 

Come drive theſe Wretches to that part 0 thi Iſle, 
Where Nature never yet did ſmil- -. 


Canſe Fogs and Storms, VWhirlwinds and Earthquakgs there : 


There let *em howl and {anguiſh in «jper. 
Riſe and obey the powrful Prince o ti 4 «. 


Two Winds riſe, Ten more eni-” ane 4-nce. 


. At the end of the Dance, Three winds ſink, the reic @ iv 
Gonz, off. | 
The End of the Second Af. 


ACT IL. . SCENE I. 


SCENE, Awmild Iand. 
Enter Ferdinand, and Ariel and Milcha inviſible. 


Ariel, Ome unto theſe yellow ſands, 
And then take hands, 

CurtſPd when you have, and kiſ#d , 

The wild waves whiſt. 
Foot ut featly bere and there, . 

And ſweet ſprights the burthen bear. 
Hark ! bark ! 

Bow waugh, the VWatch-dogs bark, 

Bow waugh. Hark ! hark! 1 hear 
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The ftrain of ſtrutting Chanticleer, 
Cry, Cock a doodle do. | 
Ferd. Where Id this Muſick be? i th? air, or earth? it ſounds no 
more, and ſure it waits upon ſome God i th? Iſland ;, fitting on a-Bank, 
weeping againſt the Duke, my Father's wrack*d; This Muſick hover d on 
the waters, allaying both their fury and my paſſion with charming Aires. 


Thence I have follow'd it, (or it has drawn me rather) bur *cis gone : No, 
it begins again. | 
m_—_— Micha ſings. 


Full fathom five thy Father les, 
Of bis bones is Coral made: 
Thoſe are Pearls that were his Eyes, 
Nothing of him that does fade. 
But does ſuffer a Sea-change 


Into ſonating ied and ſtrange : 
Sea Nymphs hourly ring his knelt ; 
Hark! now I hear *em, ding dong Bell. 
Ferd. This mournful Ditty mentions my drown'd Father. 


'This is no mortal buſineſs, nor a ſound which the Earth owns —— 


I hear it now before me z however I will on aid follow it. 
6 Bhs | : LExit Ferd. following Ariel, 


SCENE I. The Cypreſs-Trees and Cave. 
Enter Profpero and Miranda. - 
Proſp. Excuſe it not , 345randa, for to you (the elder, and I thought 


_ «the more diſcreet) 1 gave the conduct of your Siſters actions. 


Air. Sir, when you calPd me thenee, I did not fail to mind her of. her 


. duty to depart. 


Proſp. How canl thigk you did remember hers, when yon forgot your 


.own? did you not ſee the Man whom I commanded you to ſhun ? 


Ar. I muſt confeſs I faw him at a diſtance. 
Proſp. Did not his Eyes infect and poiſon you ? 


"What alteration found you in your (elf ? 


Atir. I only wondred at a fight ſo new.._ 
Proſp. But have-you no deſire once more to ſee him ? 
Come, tell me truly what you think of him ? 


Mir. As of the gayeſt thing | ever ſaw; ſo fine, that it appear'd more 


fit to be belov'd than fear%d, and ſeem'd ſo near my kind, that 1 did think 


I might have calli*d it Siſter. 
Proſp. You do not love it? 


Mir. How is it 'ikely that I ſhould, except the thing had firſt loy'd me ? 
Proſp. Cheriſh thoſe thoughts : you _ be ng Soo! FIC 1OV 


And ſince I fee your mind not apt to take the light 5 


Impreſſions of a ſudden love, 1 will unfold 


A ſecret to yourknowledge. 
: That 
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That Creature which you ſaw, is of a kind which 
Nature made a prop and guide to yours. 

Mir. Why did you then propoſe him as an object of terrour to my mind ? 
you never us'd to teach me any thing but God-like truths, and what you 
1aid, I-did believe as ſacred. 
 Proſp. 1 fear*d the pleaſing form of this young Man 
Might unawares poſſeſs your tender Breaſt, 

Which for a nobler Gueſt I had deſign'd ; | 
For ſhortly, my A4iranda, you ſhall ſee another of this kind, 
The full-blown Flower, of which this Youth was but the 
Op®ning Bud. Go in, and ſend your Siſter to me. 
. 4ir. Heav?n ſtill preſerve you, Sir. LEx:it Miranda. 
Proſp. And make thee fortunate. | 
Enter Dorinda? 
/ ©, Come hither, you have ſeen a Man today, 

Againſt my ſtrict command. 

Dor. Whol? indeed I ſaw him but a little, Sir. 

Proſp. Come, gome, be clear. Your Siſter told me all. 

Dor. Did ſhe? truly ſhe would have ſeen him more than T, 
But that I would not let her. ny | 

Proſp, Why ſo? 

Dor. Becauſe, methought, he would have hurt me leſs 
Than he would her. But if I knew you'd not be angry 
With me, I could tell you. Sir, that he was much to blame. 

Proſp. Hah! was he to blame ? 

Tell me; with that ſincerity I tavght you, 
How you became fo bold to ſee the Man ? ; | 

Dor, I hope you will forgive me, Sir,becauſe I did not ſee him munch till 
he ſaw me. Sir, he would needs come in my wav, and Tac, 11d 22d 
upon my Face z and ſo I thought I would be rey-ng*d of kim, anc? tees 
fore 1 gaz?d on him as long ; but if ! &c come near a Maa again: --—- 

Proſp. I told you he was dangerous; but you would not b*- warn'd. 

| Dor. Pray be not angry, Sir, if I tell you, you are miſcaken in im 
of he did me no great hurt. 
Proſp. But he may do you more harm. hereafter. 

Dor. No, Sir, Fm as well as er 1 was in all my life, 
But that I cannot cat nor _ for thought of him. 

That dangerous Man runs ever in my mird. 

Proſp. The way to cure you, is no more to ſee him. 

Dor. Nay pray, Sir, ſay not {o, I promis'd him 
To ſee him once agen ; and you know, Sir, 

You charg*d me I ſhould never break my Promiſe. : 

Proſp. Wow'd you ſee him who did you ſo much miſchief ? 
| Dor. 1warrant you 1 did him as much harm as he did me ; 

For when I left him, Sir, he fgh'd ſo, as it griev'd - 
My heart to hear him. 
Proſp.. Thoſe ſighs were poiſonous, they infected you-: 
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You ſay, they griev'd you to the heart. | | 
Dor. ?Tis true ; but yet his looks and words were gentle. 


Proſp. Theſe are the Day-dreams of a Maid io Love. 


"But ſtill I fear the worſt. 


Dor. © fear not him, Sir. 
' Proſp. You ſpeak of him with too much Paſlion ; tell me 
(And on your duty tell me true, Dorinda) | £m | 
What paſt betwixt you and that horrid Creature ? | 
Der. How, horrid, 'Sir.? if any elſe but you ſhould call it ſo, indeed 1 
ſhould be angry. 
Proſp. Go too! you are a fooliſh Girl; but anſwer to what 1 ask, what 
thought you when you ſaw it ? 
Dor. At firſt it ſtar*d upon me, and ſeen''d wild, 
And then 1 trembled, yet it look'd ſo lovely, that when 
I would have fled away, my feet ſeem?*d faſten'd to the ground, 
Thea it drew near; and-with amazement ask*d 
To touch my hand; which, as a ranſome for my life, 
I gave: but when he had it, with a furious gripe 
He put it to his mouth ſo eagerly, I was afraid he 
Would have ſwallow'd it. "A 
Proſp. Well, what was his behaviour afterwards ? 
Dor. He on a-ſudden grew ſo tame and gentle, 
That he became more kind to me than you are ; 
Then, Sir, I grew I know not how, and touching his hand 
'Agen, my heart did beat ſo ſtrong, as I lackd breath 
To anſwer what he ask*d. 
Proſp. You have been too fond, and [ ſhould chide you for it. 
. Dor. Then ſend me to that Creature to be puniſh'd. 
Proſp. Poor Child ! thy Paſſion, like a lazy Ague, 
Has ſeiz'd thy bloud, inſtead of ſtriving, thou humour*ſt 
And feed'ſt thy languiſhing diſeaſe : thou fighrſt 
The Battels of thy Enemy, and ?tis one part of what 
I.threatp'd thee, not to perceive thy danger. 
-Dor. Danger, Sir ? 
If he would hurt me, yet he knows not how : 
He hath no Claws, nor Teeth, nor Horns to hurt me, 
But looks about him like a Callow-bird, _ 
Juſt ſtragg!?d from the Neſt : pray truſt me, $i, 
Togo to him agen. 
Proſp. Since you will venture, 
I charge you bear your ſelf reſery*dly to him, 
Let him not dare to touch your naked hand, { 
But keep at diſtance from him. x 
-# This — oy 9 | 
P+oſp. It is the way to make him love you more: 
He will deſpiſe you if you grow too kind. : 
D.r. PII truggle with my heart to follow this, 
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But if I loſe him by it, will you promiſe 
To bring him back agen? 

Proſp. Fear not, Dorinda , 

But uſe him ill, and he?l be yours for ever. 

Dor, I hope you haye not couzen*d me agen. 

Proſp. Now my deſigns are gathering to a head. 
My Spirits are obedient to my charms. 

What, Ariel ! my Servant Ariel, where art thou ? 
Emer Ariel. 

"Ariel. What wou'd my potent Maſter ? Here I am. 

Proſp. Thou and thy meaner fellows your laſt ſervice 
Did worthily perform, and I muſt uſe you in ſuch another 
Work: how goes the day ? 

Ariel. On the fourth, my Lord, and on the ſixth, 
You ſaid our work ſhould ceaſe. 

Proſp. And ſo it ſhall; 

And thou ſhalt haye the open air at freedom. 

Ariel. Thanks, my great Lord. | 

Proſp. But tell me firſt, my Spirit, . 

How fares the Duke, my Brother, and their Followers ? 

Ariet. Confin'd together, as you gave me order, 

In the Lime-grove, which weather fends your Cell ; 
Within that Circuit up and down they wander, 
But cannot ſtir one ſtep beyond their compaſs. 

Proſp. How do they bear their ſorrows ? . 

' Ariel. The two Dukes appear like men diſtrafted, their 
Attendants brim-full of ſorrow mourning oyer 'em ; 

But chiefly, he you term?'d the good Gonzalo : 

His Tears run down his Beard, like Winter-drops 

From Eaves of Reeds, your Viſion did ſo work %em, 

That if you now beheld %em, your affeCtions 

Would become tender. 

Proſp. Do'ſt thou think ſo, Spirit ? 

Ariel. Mine would, Sir, were I hamane. 

Proſp. And mine ſhall : | 
 Haſt thou, who art but air, a touch, a feeling of theic 
Afflitions, and ſhall not I (a Man like them, one 
Who as ſharply relliſh paſſions as they) be kindlier 
Moy?d than thou art ? though they have pierc'd 
Me to the quick with injuries, yet with my nobler 
Reaſon'gainſt my fury I will take part; 

The rarer ation is in vertne than in vengeance. 
Go,. my Ariel, refreſh with needful food their 
Famiſh'd Bodies. With ſhows and cheerful 
Muſick comfort em. 
Ariel. Preſently, Maſter. 
Proſp. With a twinkle, Arie]. But rn my Spirit z 


[Exit Dor 
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What is become of my Slaye Caliban, - | 
And Sycorax his Siſter ? 

Ariel. Potent Sir! 
They have caſt off your ſeryice, and revolted 
To the wrack*d Mariners, who have already \ 
ParcelPd your Iſland into Govetnments. 

Proſp. No matter, | have now no need of *em. 
But, Spirit, now 1 ſtay thee on the Wing ; 
Haſt to perform what I have given in charge : 
Bat ſee they keep within the bounds I ſet ?em. 

Ariel. P11 keep %em in with Walls of Adamant, 
Inviſible as air to mortal Eyes, 
But yet unpaſlable. | | WT I 
© Proſp. Make haſt then. ; CExennt ſeverally, | 


SCENE III. Wild Ifand. 


Enter Alonzo, Antonio, Gonzalo. 
Gonz, | am weary, and can go no further, Sir. | 
Alonz. Old Lord, I cannot blame thee, who am my ſelf ſeizd 
With a wearineſs, to the dwling 67.0 Spirits - © [They fit. 
Even here I will put off my hope keep it no fonger WIDIE 
For my Flatterers: he is drown'd whom thous we ſtray to find. | 
Pm faint with hunger, and muſt defpair of food. '' * ' [ Auſick, mithour. 
What ! Harmony agen, my good Friends, heark ! 
Ant. 1 fear ſome other bortid | Apparition. _ 
Give us kind Keepers, Heaven, 1 ch thee! 
Gonz. *Tis chearful Muſick this, unlike the firſt. 
- Ariel #4 Vatcha #»viſble, ſing. 
Dry thoſe Eyes which ire or fuwing, 
your ſtorms are overblowing : HY, ENINRTY 
While you in this Iſle are biding, | þ 
Tou ſhall feaſt without providing + | 
Every dainty you can think of, 
Ev*ry Wine which you would drink of, 
Shall be yours ; all want ſhall ſhaz you, - 
Ceres bleſſing ſo 3s vn'you. | s 
Alonz. This voice ſpeiks contfort to us. © F- \ 
Ant. Wowd *twere come: there is no Muſick in a Son 
To me, my ſtomach being tthpty. - | 
Gonz, O for a Heavenly Viſion of Boyl'd, 
Bak'd, and rn A p | 
Dance of fantaſtich, Spirits the Dance, a Table farniffd 
with Meat and Ps P Ds in by two Spirits, þ ; 
Ant. My Lord, the Duke, ſee yonder. ; 
A Table, as I live, ſet out and furniſh'd 


E 
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'Alenz.. ?Tis ſo indeed; but who dares talte this feaſt 
Which Fiends provide, perhaps to poiſon us ? 

Gong, Why that dare I; if the black Gentleman be fo ill-natur%d, he 
may do his pleaſure. | | 

Ant. Tis certain we muſt either eat or famiſh; 

I will encounter it, and feed. 

Alenz, 1f both reſolve, I will adventure too. 

Gonz. The Devil may fright me, yet he ſhall not ſt:rye me. 

[Two Spirits deſcend, and flie away with the Table. 

Alonz. Heav'n! behold, it is as you ſuſpeCted : *tis vaniſh'd. 

Shall we be always haunted with theſe Fiends ? | 

Ant. Here we ſhall wander till we famiſh. | 

Gonz. Certainly one of you was fo wicked as to ſay Grace: This comes 
on't, when Men will be godly out of ſeaſon. | 

Ant, Yonder's another Table, let's try that —— [Exenm, 

Enter Trincalo and Caliban. 

Trinc. Brother Monſter, welcome to my private Palace. 
But where's thy Siſter, is ſhe ſo brave a Laſs ? 

Calib. In all this Iſle there are but two more, the Daughters of the 
Tyrant Proſpero; and ſhe is bigger than %em both. O here ſhe comes ; 
now thou may'ſt judge thy ſelf, my Lord. 

; Enter Sycorax. 

Trinc. She*s monſtrous fair indeed. Is this to be my Spouſe ? well, ſhe's 
Heir of all this Iſle (for I will geld Monſter). The Trincalo's, like other 
wiſe Men, have antiently us'd to marry for Eſtate more than for Beauty. 

Syc, I prithee let me have the gay thing about thy neck, and that which 
dangles at thy wriſt. [Sycorax points to his Boſens Whiſtle and his Bottle. 

Trine. My dear Blobber-lips ; this, obſerve my Chuck, is a badge of 
my Sea-office; my fair Fuſs, thou doſt not know it. 

Syc. No, my dread Lord. 

rYinc, It ſhall be a Whiſtle for our firſt Babe, and when the next Ship- 
wrack puts me again to ſwimming, Þll dive to get a Coral co it. 
| Syc. Pllbe thy pretty Child, and wear it firſt. 

Trinc.-I prithee, ſweet Baby, do not play the Wanton, and cry for my 
goods er Pm dead. When thou art my Widow, thou ſhalt have the De- 
vil and all. 

Syc. May I not have the other fine thing ? 

rine. This is a Sucking-bottle for young Trencalo. 

Calib. Shall ſhe not taſte of that immortal Liquor ? 

Trine. Umph ! that*s another queſtion : for it ſhe be thus flipant 1n her 
Water, what will ſhe be in her Wine ? 

[Enter Ariel (5nviſible) and changes the Bottle which 


- ſtands upon the ground. E 

Ariel. There*s Water for your Wine. CExit Ariel. 

Trinc. Well! fire it muſt be {o.  [Gves her the Butle. 
How do you like it now, my Queen that [She drinks. 


Mult be ? 
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Syc. Is this your heavenly Liquor ? 


Il bring you to a River of the ſame- ; 
' Trinc, Wilt thou ſo, Madam Monſter ? what a mighty Prince ſhall I be 


then ? I would not change my Dukedom to be great Turk 7rimcalo, 


Syc. This is the drink of Frogs.  _. : 
Trinc, Nay, if the Frogs of this Iſland drink ſuch, they are the merrieſt 


Frogs in Chriſtendom. ; "£06 
Calib. She does not know the virtue of this Liquor : 


I prithee let me drink for her. 
Trixc. Well ſaid, Subjet Monſter. [Caliban drinks. 
Calib. Lord, this is meer Water- 

Trinc. ?Tis thou haſt chang?d the Wine then, and drunk it up, 

Like a debauch'd Fiſh as thou art.. Let me ſee*r, 

I'l! taſte it my ſelf. Element ! meer Element ! asI live. 

It was s cold gulph, ſuch as this, which kill'd my famous 


Predeceſlor, old S:mon the King. | 
Calib. How does thy honour ? prithee be not angry, and I will lick 


thy ſhoe. A 
Trine, I could find in.my heart to turn thee out of my Dominions for a 


Liqueriſh Monſter. ON 
Calib. O my Lord, I have found it out; this muſt be done by one of 


ma Spirits. 
5nc. There?s nothing but malice in theſe Devils, I would it had been 


r 
Holy-water for their ſakes. 
. Sye. *Tis no matter, I will cleave to thee: 

Trinc. Lovingly faid, in troth : now cannot I hold out againſt her. 
This Wife-like virtue of hers has oyercome me. 

Syc, Shall I have thee in my arms ? 

Trinc. Thou ſhalt have Duke Trincalo in thy arms : 
But prithee be not too boiſtrous with me at firſt ; 


Da not diſcourage a young beginner. They embrace. 
Stand to your Arms, my Spouſe, | 
And ſubje& Monſter ; CEnter Steph. Muſt. Vent, 


- The Enemy is come to ſurpriſe us in our Quarters. 
You. ſhall know, Rebels, that I am marrid to a Witch, 
And 'we have a thouſand Spirits of our party. 
Steph. Hold! Iaska Truce; land my Vice-Roys 
(Finding no food, and but a ſmall remainder of Brandy) 
Are come to treat a Peace betwixt us, 
Which may be for the good of both Armies, 
Therefore Trixcalo disband. | | 
_ Trinc, Plain Trincalo , methinks.I might have been a Duke in your 
mouth ; '?I1 not accept of your Embaſlie without my Title. | 
Staph A Title ſhall break no ſquares betwixt ns: = 
ice-Roys, give him his ſtyle of Dake, and treat with him, 
Whilſt I walk by in —_— b — ; 
[Ventoſo ard Muſtacho bow, whilf Trincals puts on mer 
* | Hit. 


Muſt, Our Lord and Maſter, Duke Stephano, has ſent us" | * 

In the firſt place to demand of you, upon what : 
Ground you make War againſt him, having no right 

To govern here, as being elected only by 

Your own Voice. | | 

Trine. To this I anſwer, That having in the face of the World. 

Eſpous'd the lawful Inheritrix of this Ilan, 

Queen: Blouze the Firſt, und having homage done me, 

By this Hectoring Spark her Brother, from theſe two. 
I claim a lawful Title to this Iſland, 

Muſt. Who that Monſter ? he a Hettor? 

Calib. Lo! how he mocks me, wilt thou let him, my Lord ? 

Trine. Vice-Roys ! keep good tongues in your heads, 

I adviſe you, and proceed to your buſineſs. 
Muſt. Firſt and foremoſt, as to your claim that you have anſwer'd. 
Vent. But ſecond and foremoſt, we demand of you, 

That if we make a Peace, the Butt alſo may be 

Comprehended in the Treaty. | 

Trinc. I cannot treat with my honour, without your ſubmiſſion. 

Steph. | underſtand, being: preſent, from my Embaſladors, what your 
reſolution is, and ask. an hours time of deliberation, and ſo I take our 
leave ; but firſt Ideſire to.be entertain'd at your-Butt, as becomes a Prince, 
and his Embaſſadors. 

. Trine. That I refuſe, till afts of hoſtility be ceas'd. 
Theſe Rogues are rather Spies than Embaſladors ; 
I muſt take heed of my Butt. They come to pry 
Into the ſecrets of my Dukedom. | 

Vent. Trincalo, you are a barbarous Prince, and ſo farewel. 

[Exexnt Steph. Muſt, Vent. 

Trinc. Subje&t Monſter ! ſtand you Centry before my Cellar ; my Queen 
and I will enter, and feaſt our ſelves within.  [Exeunt. 

Enter Ferdinand, Ariel and Milcha (5nviſible.) 

Ferd, How far will this inviſible Muſician conduCt 
My ſteps? he hovers ſtill about me, whether 
For good or 111, I cannot tell, nor care I much ; 

For | have been ſo long a ſlave to chance, that 

Pm as weary of her flatteries as her frowns, 
But here I am —— 

* _ Aral. Herel am. | 

Ferd. Hah ! art thou ſo? the Spirit's turn'd an Echo-: 
This might ſeem pleaſant, could the burthen of my 
Griefs accord with any thing but ſighs. 

Aud my laſt. words, like thoſe of dying men, 
Need noreply. Fain I would go to ſhades, where 
Few would wiſh to follow me. 
' Ariel, Follow me. 
Ferd, This evil Spirig grows importunate, 


py ns" Fen, 
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But V1 not take-his counſel. - T4 


Ariel, Take his counſel. 
Ferd. It may be the Devil's counſel, I'll never take it. 
Ariel. Take it. : 
Ferd. I will diſcourſe no more with thee, 

Nor follow one ſtep further. , / 
Ariel. One ſtep further; | 
Ferd. This muſt” have more importance than'an Echo. 


Some Spirit tempts to a precipice. 


Pll try if it will anſwer when | ſing 


My forrows to the murmur of this Brook. 


| He fings- 
| Go thy way. 
Ariel. Go thy way. 
-Ferd. Why ſhouldft thou flay ? 
Ariel. ſhouldſt thou ſtay ? | ; 
Ferd. Where the winds whiſtle, and where the ſtreams creep, 


Under yond Willow-tree, fain would I ſleep. 
Then let me alone , 
For "tis time to be gone, 
Ariel. For "tis time to be gone. 
Ferd. What cares or pleaſures can be in this Iſle ? 
Within this deſart place 
way —_ no humane race ; (mil 
* Fate cannot frown here, nor kind fortune [mile. 
Ariel, Kind Fortune ſmiles, and os - 
Ha yet in ſtore for thee 
Some ſtrange felicity. 
Follow me, follow me, 
 Andthon ſhats ſee. 
Ferd. Vl take thy word for once ; 


Lead on Muſician. . [Exeunt and return. 


SCENE IV. The Cypreſs-trees and Caves. 
Scene changes, and diſcovers Proſpero and Miranda. 


molt Aronce the fringed Curtains of thine Eyes , and ſay what thou 
yonder. LR, 

Afr. |s it a Spirit ? 
Lord ! how it looks about ! Sir, I confeſs it carries a brave form. 
But *tis a Spirit. | 

Proſp. No, Girl, it eats, and ſleeps, and has ſach ſences as we have. 
This young Gallant , whom thou feeſt, was in the wrack; were he not 
ſomewhat ſtain'd with grief (beauty's worſt cancker) thon mightſ 


call him a goodly perſon; he has loſt his Company, and ſtrays about to 
*m. | 


find 
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AMir. 1 might call him a thing Divine, for nothing nataral I ever faw 
ſo noble. 

Proſp. It goes on as my Soul prompts it : Spirit, fine Spirit." ll free 
thee within two days for this. 

Ferd. She?s ſure the Miſtriſs on whom theſe Airs attend, Fair Excel. 
knce, if, as your form declares, you are Divine, be pleagd to inſtrutt me 
how you will be worſhip'd ; ſo bright a- beauty cannot ſure belong to hu« 
mane kind. | | 

Mir. I am, like you, a Mortal, if ſuch you are. 

Ferd. My language too! O Heaven's ! I am the beſt of them who ſpeak 
this Speech when Pm in my own Country. | 

Proſp. How, the belt ? What wert thou if the Duke of Savoy heard | 
thee ? 

Ferd. As Tam now, who wonders to hear thee ſpeak of Savoy : he does 
hear me, and that he does | weep, my ſelf am Savoy, whoſe fatal Eyes (er 
ſince at ebb) bekeld the Duke my Father wrack'd. 

Mir, Alack! for pity. 

Proſp. At tue firit ſight they have chang'd Eyes, dear Ariel, 

P11 ſer thee free for this —— young, Sir, a word. | 
With hazard of your {elf you do me wrong. 
Mir. Why ſpeaks my Father ſo urgently ? 
This is the third Man that er I ſaw, the firſt whom 
'E'clI ſigh'd for, ſweet Heaven move my Father 
To be inclin*d my way. owes 

Ferd. ©! ifaVirgin! and your affetions not gone forth, 
P11 make you Miſtriſs of Savoy, 

Proſp. Soft, Sir! one word more. 
They are in each others powers, but this ſwift 
Bus*neſs I muſt uneaſie make, leſt too light 
Winning make the prize light —— one word more. 
Thou uſurpſt the name not due to thee, and haſt 
Put thy ſelf upon*his Iſland as a Spy to get the 
Government from me the Lord of it. 

Fergd. No, as Pm a Man. 

Mir. There's nothing ill can dwell in ſuch a Temple, 
If th' evil Spirit hath ſo fair a Houſe, 
Good things will ſtrive to dwell with it. : 

Proſp. No more. Speak not for him, hes a Traytor. | 
Come ! thou art my Pris*ner, and ſhalt be in 'F 
Bonds. Sea-water ſhalt thou drink, thy food | : MY 
Shall be the freſh-Brook- Muſcles, wither*d Roots, | 
And Husks, wherein the Acorn crawPd; follow. j 

Ferd. No, I will reſiſt ſuch entertainment, bt, 
Till my Enemy haxmore power. [He draws, and is chard from moving. 

Ar. O dear Fathet! make not too raſhatrial + 
Of him, for he's gentle, and not fearful. 

Proſp. My Child, my Tutor ! put thy Sword up, Traytor, 


- m—_ I I IIS 


ay your affliftions like 4, 
Shews you your Lodgi 
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Who mak*ſt a ſhow, but dar'lt not ſtrike; thy 
Conſcience is poſſeſs'd with guilt. Come from 
Thy Ward, for I can here diſarm thee with 
This Wand, and make thy Weapon drop. 
Mter. Beſeech you, Father. _ 
Proſp. Hence; hang not on my Garment, 
Ar, Sir, have pity, Y 


I']l be his Sorety. 
Proſp. Silence !-one word more ſhall make me chide thee, 


If not hate thee: what, an Adyocate for an 
Impoſtor ? ſure thou think'ſt there are no more 
Such ſhapes as his ? 
To the moſt of men this is a Calibar, 
And they to him are Angels. 
Mir. My affeftions are then moſt humble, 
I have no ambition to ſee a goodlier Man, 
Proſp. Come on, obey : 
Thy Nerves are in their infancy again, and have 
No vigour in them. 
Ferd. So they are : | 
My Spirits, as in a Dream, are bound 1 up p 
MyF ather*s loſs, the weakneſs which I fi 
The wrack of all my Friends, and this s threats, 
To whomI am pR__ would ſeem Right to me, 
Might 1 but once a or through my-Priſon behold this Maid : 
All corners elſe o' th* Earth let liberty make uſe of: 
I haye ſpace enough in ſuch a Priſon. | 
Proſp. It works: come. on : | | 
Thou haſt done well, fine Ariel : follow me. 
Heark what thou ſhalt more do for me. © © 
Mir. Be of comfort ! 
My Father's of a better nature, Sir, 
Than he appears by Speech : this is unwonted 
Which now came from him. 
Thou ſhalt be as free as Mountain Winds:: 
But then exaCtly do all points of my command. 
Ariel. To a ſyllable. [Exit Ariel. 
Proſp. to Mir, Goin that way, ſpeak not a word for him : 
PIl ſeparate you. [Exit Miranda. 
Ferd. As ſoon thou may'ſt divide the Waters | 
When thou ſtrik*ſt *em, which purſue thy bootleſs os. 
_ - wy when tis 
anti; Go practiſe your Philoſophy withia, j 4s, wh 
you-are the 0s ſeat your lf 5x = 0/vg 
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-— uh watcher” 


Ferd, *Tisin vain to 


The Enchanted Ifland. 


, Proſp. This goes as I would wiſh it. £ 
Now for my ſecond care, _ 
I ſhall not need to chide him for his fault, 
His paſſion is become his puniſhment. 
Come forth, Hippolito, 
Hip. entring. *Tis Proſ;ero's voice. 
Proſp. Hippolito ! | know you now expect I ſhould ſeverely chide you-: 
you have ſeen a Woman in contempt of my commands. Þ. 
 Hip., But, Sir, you ee | am come off unharm'd 
I told you, that you need not doubt my Courage. 
Proſp. You think you have receiv*d no hurt? 
- Hip. No, none, Sir. 
Try me agen, when er you pleaſe Pm ready: 
I think I cannot fear an Army of em. 
Proſp. How much in vain it is to bridle Nature ! . [Aſoar 
Well + what was the ſucceſs of your encounter? 
Hip. Sir, we had.none, we yielded both at firſt, 
For I took her to mercy, and ſhe me. 
Proſp. But are you not much chang®d from what you were ? 
Hip. Methinks I wiſh and wiſh! for what I know not, 
- But ſtill I wiſh —— yet ifI had that Woman, 
She, I believe, could tell me what I wiſh for. 
Proſp. What wou'd you do to make that Woman yours? 
Hip. I'd quit the reſt o* th' World, that I might live alone with 
Her, ſhe never ſhould be from me. 
We two would ſit and look till our Eyes ak'd. 
Proſp. You'd ſoon be weary of her. 
Hip. Q, Sir, never. 
 Profp. But youl grow old and wrtnkld, as you ſee me now, 
And then you will not care for her. ' 
Hip. You may do what you pleaſe, but, Sir, we two can never polſlibly 
grow old. Þ 
Proſp. You muſt, Hippolito. 
Hip. Whether we will or no, Sir, who ſhall make us? 
Proſp. Nature, which made me ſo. 
Hip. But you have told me her works are various, 
She made you old, but ſhe has made us young. 
Proſp. Time will convince you, 
Mean while be ſure you tread in honours paths, 
That you may merit her, and that ypu may not want 
Fit occaſions to employ your virtue, in this next 
Cave there is a ſtranger lodg?d, one of your kind, 
Young, of a noble preſence, and, as he ſays himſelf, 
Of Princely birth,. he is my Prisner, and in deep 
Afflition: viſit, and comfort him; it will become you. 
Hip. It is my duty, Sir. CExit Hippolito. 
Proſp. True, he has ſeen a Woman, yet he lives; perhaps I cook the 
| F -  monens 
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moment of his birth amiſs, perhaps my Art It elf is falſe:: on what 
ſtrange grounds we build our hopes and fears, Man's Life is all a miſt, and 
in the dark, our Fortunes meet us, 

If fate be not, then what can we foreſee ? 
Or how can we avoid it, if it be ? 
If by free-will in our own paths we move, 
How are we bounded by Decrees above ? | 
Whether we drive, or whether we are driven, 
If ill, *cis ours; if good, the aCt of Heaven. CExit Proſpero. 
Scene, 4 Cave. 
Enter Hippolito «»d Ferdinand. 

Ferd. Your pity, noble youth, doth much oblige me, 

| Indeed*twas fad to loſe a Father fo. : 

Hip. I, and an onely Father too, for ſure you ſaid 

You fad but one. *' | {Bo 
Ferd. But one Father ! he's wondrons imple ! [ Afide. 
Hip. Are ſuch misfortunes frequent in your World, 

Where many men live ? 
Ferd. Such are we born to. 

But, gentle Youth, as you have queſtion*d me, 

So give me leaye to ask you, what you are? 

Hip. Do not you know ? 

Ferd. How ſhould I? 

Hip. | well hop*d I was a Man, but by your ignorance 
Of what1 am, 1 fear it is not ſo : 

Well, _ this is now the ſecond time 
You have deceiv*d me. N 
Ferd. Sir, there is no doubt you arg a Man : 
But I wonld know of whence ? | | 

Hip. Why, of this World, I never was in yours. 

Ferd. Have you a Father ? | 

Hip. 1 was told I had one, and that he was a Man, yet I have been ſo 
much deceived, I dare not telPt you for a truth ; but I have ſtill been kept 
a Priſoner for fear of Women. © | 

Ferd. They indeed are dangerous, for fince I came, 1 have beheld one 
here, whoſe Beauty pierc*d my heart, 

Hip. How did ſhe pierce, you ſeem not hnutt. 

Ferd. Alas! the wound was made by her bright Eyes, 
And feſters by her abſence. 
But, to ſpeak plainer to you, Sir, 1 love her. 

Hip. Now I ſuſpett that love's the very thing, that I feel too ! pray tell 
me, truly, Sir, are you not grown unquiet ſince you ſaw her ? 

Ferd. | take no reſt. - | 

Hip. Juſt, juſt my diſcafe. 
Do you not wiſh you do not know for what ? 

Ferd. O no! I know too well for what [ wiſh. 
_ Hip. There, [ confeſs, I differ from you, Sic ; 

But you defire ſhe may be always with you ? 


, Ferd, | 
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Ferd. I can have no felicity without her. 

Hip. Juſt my condition ! alas, gentle Sir, 
PII pity you, and you ſhall pity me. 

Ferd. I love ſo much, that if I have her not, 
I find I cannot live. 

Hip. How ! do you love her ? | 
And would you have her too ? that muſt not be : 
For none but I mult have her. 

Ferd. But perhaps we do not love the ſame : 
All Beauties are not pleaſing alike to all. 

Hip. Why are there more fair Women, Sir, 
Beſides that one love ? 

Ferd. That's a ſtrange queſtion. There are many more beſides that 
Beauty which you love. 

Hip: I will have all of that kind. if there be a hundred of *Zem: 

Ferd. But, noble Youth, you know not what you ſay. 

* Hip. Sir, they are things I love, [ cannot be without *em : 
O, how I rejoyce! more Women ! 

Ferd. Sir, if you love, you muſt be ty'd to one. 

Hip. Ty'd! how ty*'d to her? 

Ferd. To love none bat her. - 

Hip. But, Sir, I find it is againſt my nature. 

I muſt love where like, and I believe I may like all, 
All that are fair : come! bring me to this Woman, 
For I muſt haye her. | 

Ferd, His ſimplicity : CAſae. 
Is ſuch, tbat I can ſcarce be angry with him, h 
Perhaps, ſweet Youth, when you behold her, 

You will find you do not love her. | 

Hip. I find already I love, becauſe ſhe is another Woman. 

Ferd, You cannot love two Women both at once. 

Hip. Sure *tis my duty to love all who do reſemble 
Her whom Pye already ſeen. P11 have as many as I can, 

That are ſo good, and Angel like, as ſhel love. 
And will haye yours. 

Ferd. Pretty Youth, you cannot. 

Hip. 1 can do any thing for that I love. e 

Ferd. I may, perhaps, by force, reſtrain you from it. 

Hip. Why do ſo if you can. But either promiſe me 
To love no Woman, or you muſt try your force. 

Ferd, I cannot help it, I muſt love. Fnan, 

Hip. Well yon may love, for Proſpero taught me Friendſhip too : you 
ſhall love me and other Men if you can find 'em, but all the Angel-women 
ſhall be mine. 

. Ferd. I muſt break off this Conference, or he will 
Urge me elſe beyond what I can bear. 
Sweet Youth ! ſome other time we will ſpeak 
.\ F 2 Farther 


3$ The TEMPEST; or, 


Farther concerning both our loyes; at preſent 

I am indiſpos'd with wearinels and grief, iis 

And would, if you are pleas*d, retire a while, 

Hip. Some other time beit;. but, Sir, remember 

Thar | both ſeek and much intreat your Friendſhip, 

For next to Women, [| findI can love you., | | 
Ferd. I thank you, Sir, will conſider of it. . CEx:t Ferdinand, 
Hip. This ſtranger does inſult, and comes into my 1.459 

World to take thoſe heavenly beauties-from me, 

Which I believel am inſpir'd to love, 

And yet he ſaid he did deſire but one. 

He would be poor in love, but I'll be rich : 

——_—— that Prafpere was cunning ;, 

For when he frighted me from Woman-kind, | 

Thoſe precious things he for bimſelf deſign'd. :  LExi. 


ACT IV. SCENE I 
Cypreſs Trees and Cave... > 


—— 


| 
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Emter'Profpero- and Miranda. 


Prop. Ys ſuit has pity in't, and has prevail'd. 
-> 1& Within this Cave he lies, and you may-ſee him: | 
But yet take heed ; let Prudence be your Guide 3; - 1 | 
You muſt not ſtay, your viſit myſt be ſhort, --., ;: .-- +, Shes. gorngy, 
One thing I had forgot; inſinuate into his mind. Hs bn tits 
_ A kindneſs tathat Youth, whom firſbyou ſaw. SAT 
I would have Friendſhip grow betwixt ?em. - 

Air. You ſhall be obey'd.in all things. 

 Proſp.. Be earneſt to unite their. yery. Souls. 

Afr. 1 ſhall endeavous. it, ; | $7] 25 * | $5 

Proſp. This may ſecure Hppolito from that dark danger which my Art 
forebodes ; for Friendſhip does provide a double firength t oppoſe the 
aflaults of Fortune. vel Tan Chet arte Exit. Proſpero. 

Enter Ferdinand. ag 


Ferd. To be a Psigner where 1 dearly love, is but. a double tye, a Link 
of Fortune join?d to the Chain of Love; but not tq ſee her, and yet to be 
ſo near her, there's the hardſhip: 1 feel: my. ſelf as an a Rack, ſtretch'd 
out, apdMyir the ground, on-which | might have eaſe, yet cannot reach it. 

Mor? Sick. my Lord } where are you ? abs bug 5 200; 

Ferd, Is it your Voice, my Loye? or dol dream? © | 

Mir. Speak ſoftly;;itis 1. LN een ia | 

Ferd. O Heavenly Creatore ! ten times more gentle than your Father's 
Cruel, how, on a ſudden, all my griefs are yaniſh'd! | 


Mir. 


| Wh 4+ 


SED 
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Mir. How do you bear your Priſon ? e-iif 240 
Ferd. ?Tis my Palace while you are here, and love'and filence wait 
on our wiſhes; do but think we chuſe it, and *tis what we'would chate. 
Mir. Pm ſure what I would. : 
But how can I be certainthat you love me? 
Look to*c; for I will die when you are faiſc. 
Pye heard my Father tell of Maids, who dy'd, 
And haunted their falfe Lovers with their Ghoſts. 
Ferd, Your Ghoſt muſt take another form to fright me, 
This ſhape will be too pleaſing : dol love you? 
O Heaven! O Earth! bear witneſs to this-ſound, 
If I prove falſe —— | 
Afir. Oh hold, you ſhall not ſwear ; 
For Heay®n will hate you if you prove forſworn. 


Ferd, Did 1 not love, 1 could no moreendure this undeſery'd Captivity, | 


than I could wiſh to gain my freedom with the loſs of you. 

Mir. lam a Fool to weep at what I'm glad of: but I havea ſuit to you, 
and that, Sir, ſhall be now the only trial of your love: | 

Ferd. Y*ave ſaid enough, never to be deny*d, were it my life; for you 
have far o*cbid the price of all that humane life is worth: - : 

Mir. Sir, *tis to love one for my ſake, who for his own deſerves all the 
reſpect which you can ever pay him. 


Ferd. You mean your Father : do not think his uſage can make me hate | 


him; when he gave you being, he then did that which cancelPd all theſe 
Wrongs. {Is 
Ar. I meant not him, for that was a requeſt, which/if-you love, [ 
ſhould not need to urge. | 
 Ferd, Is thereanother whom I ought to love ? 
And love him for your ſake ? . 
Mir, Yes ſuch a one, who, for his ſweetneſs and his goodly ſhape, (if I, 
who am unskilld in forms, may judge) 1 think can ſcarce be equalPd-:; 
*Tis a Youth; a Stranger too as you are. 
Ferd. Of ſuch a graceful feature, aud muſt | for your ſake love? 

" Air; Yes, Sir, do you ſctuple to grant the firſt requeſt 1 eyer made ? 
he's. whoily unacquainted with the World, and wants your Converſation. 
You ſhould have compaſſion on ſo meer a ſtranger. 

Ferd.' Thoſe need compaſſion whom you diſcommend, not 'whom:you 
raiſe. | 
* Mir.' Come, you-muſt love-him for my ſake : you ſhall. . 
Ferd. Muſt 1 for yours, and cannot for my own ? r: 
Either you do not love, or think that I do not: . 
But when you bid me love him, I muſt hate him. 
Mir. Have I fo far offended you already, 
That he offends-you only for my ſake ? 
Yet ſure you would not hate him, if you ſaw 
Him as I have done, fo fult of youth and beauty. ; 
Ferd, O Poiſon to my hopes ! | ' | [Afar 


: 
: 
: 


Something in, I know- not what it is; 
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When he did viſit me, and [did mention: this 
Beauteous Creature to him, he did then tell me 


He would have her. 

Mir. Alas, what mean you ? 

Ferd. It is too plain : like moſt of her frail Sex, ſhe's falſe, 
But has not learn?d the art to hide it ; 
Nature has done her part, ſhe loves variety: 
Why did1 think that any Waman could be innocent, 
Becauſe ſhe*s young ? - No, no, their Nurſes teach them 
Change, when with two Nipples they divide their 


Liking. 
Mir. I fear I have offended you, and yet I meant no harm: 
But if you pleaſe to hear me —— [.4 noiſe withrn. 


Heark, Sir! now | am ſure my Father comes, I know 
His ſteps ; | dear Love, retire a while, | fear 


ye ſtaid too long. 
 Ferd, Toolong indeed, and yet not long enough : Oh Jealouſic ! 
OhLoye! how you diſtract me? CExi Ferdinand. 


. Mir, He appears diſpleagd with that young man, I know 
Not why : but, till find from whence his hate proceeds, 
I muſt conceal-it from my Father's knowledge, 
For he will thiok that guiltleſs | have caus'd it ; | 
And ſuffer me no more to ſee my Love LEnter Pcoſpero. 
Proſp. Now I have been indulgent to your wiſh, 
You have ſeen the Priſoner. 
Abr. Yes. | 
Proſp. And he ſpake to you? 
Air. He ſpoke; but he receiv'd ſhort anſwers from me. 
Proſp. How like you his converſe ? 
Mir. At ſecond ſight | 


A Man does not appear ſo rare a Creature. 


Proſp, aſide. 1 find ſhe loves him much becauſe ſhe hides it. 


' Love teaches cunning even to innocence. Well go in. . 


-  #6r-.ofide. Forgive me, truth, for thus diſenitng thee; if I can make 
him think I do not love the ſtranger much, he'l let me ſee him ofcner. 
£ [Exit Miranda. 


> Proſp. Stay | ſtay —- Ihad forgot to ask her what ſhe had ſaid 


Of young Hippolico ! Oh ! here he comes ! and with him 
My Dorinda. Þ Il not be ſeen, let LEnmer Hippolito and Dorinda. 
Their loves grow in ſecret. LExie. Proſpero. 
Hip. But why are you ſo ſad? | 
Dor. But why are you ſo joyful ? | 
Hip. | have within me all the'various Muſick of 
The Woods. Since laſt 1 ſaw you,  bave heard brave news | 
PI tell you, and make you joyful. for me. | 


Dor. Sir, when | ſaw you firſt, 1, through my Eyes, drew | 
ers But 
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But ſtill it entertains me with ſuch thoughts, 
As makes me doubtful whether joy becomes me. 
Hip. Pray believe me; | 
As Pm a Man, Þll tell you bleſſed news, 
I have heard there are more Women in the World, 
As fair as you are too. F 
Dor. Is this your news ? you ſee it moyes not me. 
Hip. And PII have *em all. 
Dor. What will become of me then ? 
Hip. PII have you too, 
But are not you acquainted with theſe Women ? 
' Dor. 1 never ſaw but one. 
Hip. Is there but one here ? 
This is a baſe poor World, Pll go to th? other; 
I've heard Men have abundance of %em there. 
But pray where is that one Woman ? 
Dor. Who, my Siſter ? 
Hip. Is ſhe your Siſter ? Pm glad of that : you ſhall help me to her, and 
PI! love you for*c. [Offers to take ber hand. 
Dor. Away! I will not have you touch my hand, 
My Fathers counſel which enjoin'd reſeryedneſs, Aſide. 
Was not in vain, I ſee. 
Hip. What makes you-ſhun me ? 
Dor, You need not care, you*l have my Siſter's hand. 
Hip. Why, muſt not he who touches hers, touch yours ? 
Dor. You mean to love her too. 
Hip, Do not you love her ? 
Then why ſhould not I doſo ? 
// Dor. She is my Siſter, and therefore I muſt loye her : 
But you cannot love both of us. 
Hip. 1 warrant you I can: - 
Oh that you had more Siſters ! 
Dor. You may love her, but then ll not love you. 
Hip. O but you muſt ; 
One is enough for you, but not for me. 4% 
Dor. My Siſter told me ſhe had ſeen another ; | 
A Man like you, and ſhe lik*d only him ; . 
Therefore if one muſt be enough for her, 
He is that-one, and then you cannot have her. 
Hip. If ſhe like him, ſhe may like both of us. 
Dor. But how if I ſhould change and like that Man? 
Would you be willing to permit that change ? 
Hip. No, fog youlik*d me firſt. 
Dor. So you did me. 
Hip. But I would never have you ſee that Man; 
T cannot bear it: 
Dor. Vil ſee neither of you. 


_ 
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?Twould fright you to look on her, 


"i 


Hip. Yes, me you may, for we are now acquainted ; - 
But he's the Man of whom your Father warn*d you : 
O! he's a terrible, huge, monſtrous Creature, 
I am but a Woman to him. 
Dor. I will ſee him, ; 
Except youl promiſe not to ſee my Siſter. 
Hip. Yes, for your ſake, I needs muſt ſee your Siſter. 
Dor. But ſhe's a terrible, huge Creature too ; if I were not 
Her Siſter, ſhe would eat me ; therefore take heed. 
Hip. I heard that ſhe was fair, and like you. 
Dor. No, indeed, ſhe's like my Father, with a great Beard, 


Therefore that Man and ſhe may go together, 
They are fit for no body, but one another, 

Hip. looking in. Yonder he comes with, glating Eyes, fly ! -fly.! before 
he ſees you. BE 

Dor. Muſt we part ſo ſoon ? 

Hip. ,Y? axe a loſt Woman if you ſee him. 
\ Dor. Lyoold not-millingly be loſt, for fear you 
"Should not find me. T?l ayoid him. -. TOE 

Hip, She fain would have deceived, me, but Iknow her | 
'Siſter muſt be fair, for ſht*s a Woman; <A 


[Exit Dorinda. 


 Allof a kind that I have ſeen are like to one 


Another : all the Creatures of the Rivers and 


"The Woodzare ſo. _ .LEnter Ferdinand. 


Ferd, O! well encounter'd, you are the happy Man ! 


_ -Y* have got the hearts of both the beauteous Women. 


Hip. How! Sir? pray, are-you ſure on*t.? | 
Ferd. One of *em charg'd-me to loye you for her ſake. 
Hip. Then I muſt have her. 
Ferd. No, not till I am dead. 
Hip. How dead ? what's that ? but whatſoes it be, 
'T long to have her. , . ... 
Ferd. Time and my prief may make me die. 
 #ip. Butfor a Friend you ſhould make. haſte ; I ne*r ask®d 
- Any thing of you before. | | 
: Ferd. I ſee your Ignorance ; 
And therefore will inſtru& you in my meaning. 
The Woman, whom I love,. ſaw you, and loy'd you. 
Now, Sir, if you love her, .yqu'l cauſe my death. 
Hip. Be ſure PlLdo't then. . | 
Ferd. But I am your Friend; 
And I requeſt you that you would not loye her. 
Hip. \W hen Friends requeſt unreaſonab'e things, 
'Sure th? are to be deny'd.:..you ſay ſhe's fair, 
And I muſt love all who are fair ; for, totell 
You a ſecret, Sir, which I have lately found 


Withio 
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Within my ſelf; they *ce all made for me. 


Ferd. That's but a fond conceit : you are made for one, - 


And one for you. 

Hip. You cannot tell me, Sir, 

I know Pm made for twenty hundred Women. 
(1 mean if there ſo many be i th? World) 
So that if once I ſee her, I ſhall loye her. 

Ferd. Then do not ſee her. 

Hip, Yes, Sir, 1 muſt ſee her. 

For 1 would fain have my heart beat again, 
Tuſt as it did when I firſt ſaw her Siſter. 

Ferd. 1 find I muſt not let you ſee her then, 

Hip. How will you hinder me ? 

Ferd. By force of Arms. 

Hip. By force of Arms? 

My Arms perhaps may be as ſtrong as yours. 

Ferd. He's ſtill ſo ignorant that I pity him, and fain 
Would avoid Force: pray do not ſee her, ſhe was 
Mine firſt ; you have no right to her. 

Hip. I have not yet conſider'd what is right, but, Sir, 
[I know-my inclinations are to love all Women: 

AndT haye been taught, that to diſſemble what I 
Think, is baſe. In honour then of truth,; I muſt 
Declare that I do love, and I will ſee your Woman. 

Ferd. Wow'd you be willing I ſhould ſee and love your 
Woman, and endeayour to ſeduce her from that 
Aﬀection which ſhe vow'd to you ? - 

Hip. 1 wou'd not you ſhould do it, but if ſhe ſhould 
Love you beſt, I cannot hinder her. 

But, Sir, for fear ſhe ſhowd, I will provide againſt 
The worſt, aad try to get your Woman. 

Ferd. But I pretend no claim at all to yours; 
Beſides you are more beautiful than I, - 

And fitter to allure — -—enky hearts. 
Therefore 1 once more beg you will not ſee her. 

Hip. Pm glad youlet me know I have ſuch beauty, 
If that will get me Women, they ſhall have ic 
As far as &c *twill go: Pll never want *em. 


Ferd, Then ſince you have refug'd this a&t of Friendſhip, 


Provide your ſelf a Sword, for we mult fight. 
Hip. A Sword, what's that ? 
Ferd. Why ſuch a thing as this. 
Hip. What ſhould I do with it ? : | 
Ferd. You muſt ſtand thus, and == againſt me, 
While I puſh at you, till one of us fall dead. = 
Hip. This is brave ſport; 
But we have no Swords growing In = World. 


24 The TEMPEST, or, 


Ferd. What ſhall wedo then to decide our quarrel ? 
Hip. Well take the Sword by torys,: and fight with it, 
Ferd. Strange Ignorance ! you muſt defend your life, 
And ſo muſt I : but ſince you have no Sword, : 
Take this; for in a corner of my Cave [Goes him bus Sword. 
I found aruſty one ; perhaps *twas his who keeps 
Me Prigner here : that I will fit: 
When next we meet, prepare your ſelf to fight. 
Hip, Make haſte then, this ſhall ne'r be yours agen. 
I mean to fight with all the Men I meet, and 
When they are dead, their Women ſhall be mine. 
Ferd. I ſee you are unskilful; I deſire not to take 
Your Life, but, if you pleaſe, we'll fight on. 
Theſe conditions ; He who firſt draws bloud, 
Or who can take the others Weapon from him, 
Shall be acknowledg'd as the Conquerour, ” 
And both the Women ſhalt be his. 
Hip. Agreed, 
And ev*ry day Þ11 fight for two more with you. 
Ferd, But win theſe firſt, 7 | 
Hip. ll warrant you PlI puſh you: 14918 2.  [Exeunt ſeveral. 


SCENE IL - The Wild fund. 
- Emer Trincalo, Caliban, Sycorax. 


Calib. My Lord, I ſee*em coming yonder.” ' REST BENE 
Tris. Whom ? 55) Hi 2 t 0) df 7 wo? | 
Calsb. The ſtary'd Prince, and his two thiifty Sabjefts, . | * 
That would have our Liquor. © © 100M Et 
Trinc, If thou wert a Monſter of parts, Ewoold make! thee 
My Maſter of Ceremonies, to conduct *em in. 
The Devil take all Dunces, thou haſt loft a brave 
Employment by. not being a Linguiſt,; and for want |  - 
Of behaviour. a "4% #7 23077: 2040 
Syc. My Lord, ſhall I po meet *em? Vit be king tolalbof*em, 
Jaſt as I am to thee. Ze [31 9 '#} 21 
Trine, No, that's againſt the Fundamental Laws of my Dukedom : you 
are in a high place, Spouſe, and mult givegood Example. Here they come, 
well put on the gravity of Statefinen, and be very dull, that we may be 


held wiſe. 
Enter Stephano, Ventoſo. Muſtacho. 
Vent. Duke Trincalo, we have conſiderd. | - © 
Trinc. Peace or Wap? I 2 6 
_ _ 3id the Butt. . -* F | * 
zeph. I come now as a private Perſon , and promiſe to live peaceab! 
under your Government, och: of : 


TT:nc. 


— « 
— —— 


The Enchanted Iſland. 45 


Trinc. You ſhall enjoy the benefits of Peace ; and the firſt fruits of it, 
amongſt all Civil Nations, is to bedrunk for joy : Caliber, skink about. 
Steph. Ilong to haye a Rowſe to her Graces Health, and to the Haunſe 
3n Kelder , or rather Haddock in KXeldey , for I gueſs it will be half 
Fiſh. . [Aſode. 
Trinc, Subject Stephano, here's to thee ; and let old quarrels be drown'd 
in this draught. | [Drinks. 
Steph. Great Magiſtrate, here's thy Siſter's health to thee. 
| [Drinks ro Caliban, 
Syc. He ſhall not drink of that immortal Liquor, 
My Lord, let him drink Water. | 
Trine. O Sweet-heart, you muſt not ſhame your ſelf to day. 
Gentlemen Subjects, pray bear with her good Huſwifry : - 
She wants alittle breeding, but ſhe's — 
Muſt, Ventoſo, heres to thee, Is it not better to pierce the Butt, than 
to quarrel and pierce one another”s Bellies ? 
Vent. Let it come, Boy. 
Trinc. Now would 1 lay greatneſs aſide, and ſhake my heels, if I had 
but Muſick. ns 
Calib. O my Lord ! my Mother left us in her Will a hundred Spirits to 
attend us, Devils of all ſorts, ſome great roaring Devils, and ſome little 
ſinging Sprights. 
Syc. Shall we call ? and thou ſhalt hear them in the air. 
Trinc. I accept the motion : let us haye our Mother-in-law's Legacy 
immediately. | | 
Calib. ſings. We want Muſick, we want Mirth, 
| Up, Dam, and cleave the Earth : 
We have now no Lords that wrong us, 
Send thy merry Sprights among us. 
Trinc, What a merry Tyrant am I, to have my 
Muſick, and pay nothing for't ? 

[4 Table riſes, and four Spirits with Wine and Meat enter, 
placing it, as they dance, on the Table : The Dance ended, 
the Bottles vanifh, and the T able ſinks agen. | 

Vent. The Bottle's drunk. —- | 
Muſt. Then the Bottle*s a weak ſhallow Fellow, if it be drunk firſt. 
Trinc. Stephano, give me thy hand, | 
Thou haſt been a Rebel, but here's to thee: * [ Dranks, 
Prithee why ſhould we quarrel ? ſhall I ſwear 
Two Oaths ? By Bottle, and by Butt I love thee : 
In witneſs whereof 1 drink ſoundly. 
Steph. Your Grace ſhall find there's no love loſt, 
For I will pledge you ſoundly.” ' 3-114 
Trinc. Thou haſt been a faiſe Rebel,” but that's all one ; 
Pledge my Grace faithfully. 
Trinc. Caliban, 
Go to the Butt, and tell me how it _— 
2 
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Pcer Stephane, doſt thou love me? 
Steph. Llove your Grace, and all your Princely Family. 


Trinc. ?Tis no matter if thou lov'lt me z hang my Family : 


\Thou art my Friend, p ithee tell me what 


Thou think'ſt of my Princeſs? 

Steph. I took on her, as On:a very-noble Princeſs. 

Trinc. Noble? indeed ſhe hd a Witch to her Mother, and the Witches 
are of great Families in Lapland, but'the Devil was her Father, and l have 
heard of. the Mounſor De-Y'es in France ;, but look on her Beauty, is ſhe 
a fit Wife for Duke Trincalo ? mark her Behaviour too, ſhe's tipling yon- 


der with the Serving. men. 
Steph. Ant pleaſe your Grace, ſhe's ſomewhat homely , but theay's n no 


blemiſh in a Princeſs, She is Virtuous, - -,. 
Trinc. Umph ! Virtuous ! I am loath to diſparage her ; he! 
-But thou art my Friend, ;capſt thou. be cloſe ? | 


Steph. Asa ſtopt Bottle, a C pleaſe yaur Grace. 7 
[Enter Caliban agen with a Battle. 


Trine. Why then Il tell thee, I found her an hour ago under an Elder- 
Tree, upon a ſweet Bed of Nettles, fi inging Torys _ on Ranthum, 
-Scantum, with her.qwo Natural Brother... 530, | 
; Scoph.Q Jew ! ! -make love j ion-hee own Tribe?. 

'Trine Bur. *tis no matter, to tell thee true, Imarri?d her to.be a great 
Man and fo forth ; -but make no. words ont; :for 1 carepot who knows it, 
and (0 here's to. thee agen, give me the Bottle, Calibaz !. did you knock 

the Butt ? how does it ſound ? 

Calib. It ſounds as though:it had-a_ noiſe .mithin.. --. 

Trinc. 1 fear the Butt begins to. rattle oaths 6UrPaEs- -and'is departing: | 
five me the Bottle. | [ Drinks. 

Muſt. A ſhort life and Amerry, I fay. 4 "[Steph. whiſpers Sycorax, 

Syc. But did he tell you ſo2.;1 -,; 

Steph. He ſaid you were as ugly as your ne, and that be Marrcy'd yau 
only to::get poleſſion of. the Iſland. 

+ \$yc..My Mothers. Devils tech him for't, 

Steph. And.yourfathers toa, hem ! [ Skink about his Graces health agen. 


' O if you will butcaſt an Eye of pity upon ME/— .-., 


Syv." Lwill.caſt-trwo Eyes-of .ity-on;/thee, Hove thee more than Hams, 
or Black-berries, I haye a hoard © "Wikdings in-the Moſs', . my. Brother 


knows not of *em ; but Pll briogithee where they are; - 

Steph. Trincalo was but my-Man when time, was-.,,, j- 

Syc. Wert thou his God, and didſt thou give him 

Steph. I gave him Brandy, and drynk Sock WP) Rem wilt thou leaye 
=—_ and thou ſhalt be, ty Peiaceſs.? 

- « canſt go me Xie with this Liquor. x "Rr 

tep warrant thee: we!ll ride. i Country, w ere is roWsS-- 

Syc. How wilt thou carry me 90090 "As *rY hi 

Steph. Upon a Hackney-Devil of thy Mothers. © _. 

Trine, WRre that you will;do?; hah 1, hops you have not betray? ja 

me! 
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me ? how does my Pigs-nye ? [To Sycorax, 
Syc. Be gone ! thou ſhalt not be my Lord, thou ſay*it 

Pm vegly. 
Trinc. Did you tell her ſo hah! hes a Rogue, do not believe him, 


Chuck. 
Steph. The foul words were yours - 1 will not eat *em for you. 
. Trinc, I ſeeif once a Reb?2), then ever a Rebel. Did I receive thee into 
Grace for this? I wiil correCt thee with my Royal Hand. 
[Serikes Stephano, 
Syc. Doſt thou hurt my Love ? [Flies at Trincalo. 
Trine, Where are our Gnards? Treaſon | Treaſon ! l 
C Vent. Muſt, Calib. ran berwr.xe. 
Vent. Who took up Arms firſt, the Prince or the People ? | 
Trinc, This falſe 1 raitor has corrupted the Wife of my Boſom, 
| CWhiſpers Muſtacho baſt:ly. 
Auſt acho, ſtrike on my ſide, and thon ſhalt be my Vice-Roy. 
Muſt, Pm againſt Rebels ! Yentoſo, obey your Vice-Roy. 
Vent. You a Vice-Roy ? [They two fight off fromthe reſt. 
Steph, Hah ! Hector Monſter ! do you ſtand neuter ? 
Calsb. T hon wouldſt drink my Liquor, I will not help thee. 
Sye. ?T was his doing that I had ſuch a Husband, but Pll claw him. 
OE [Syc. and Calib. fight, Syc.. beating him off the Stage. 
Trinc. The whole Nation is up in Arms, and ſhall I ſtand idle ? 
[ Trincalo beats off Stephano ro the door. Exit Stephano. 
Pll not purſue too far, 
For fear the Enemy ſhould rally agen, and ſurpriſe my Butt in the Citta- 
de!; well, I muſt be rid of my Lady 7rincalo, ſhe will be in the Faſhion 
elſe; firſt, Cuckold her Husband, and then ſue for a Separation, to get 
Alimony. | LEx:t, 


SCENE III. The Cypreſs-trees aud Gave. 


Enter Ferdinand, Hippolito, (with their Swords drawn.) 
Ferd. Come, Sir, our Cave affords no choice of place, 
But the ground*s firm and even : are you ready ? 
Hip. As ready as your ſelf, Sir. 
Ferd. You remember on what conditions we muſt fight ? 
Who firſt receives a wound is to ſubmir. 
Hip. Come, come, this loſes time; now for the Fes 
Women, Sir. [They fight a little, Ferdinand hurts bim. 
Ferd. Sir, you are wounded, | 
Hip. No, 
Ferd. Believe your bloud. 
Hip. | feel no hurt, no matter for my bloud. 
Ferd. Remember our Conditions, 
Hip, PU not leave, till my Sword hits you too. | 
Hip. preſſes ox,. Ferd. retires and pot 
erd, 
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Ferd. Pm lothto kill you, you are unskilful, Sir, 
Hip. You beat aſide my Sword, but let it come as near 
As yours, and you ſhall ſee my skill. 
Ferd. You faint for loſs of bloud, I fee you ſtagger, 
Pray, Sir, retire. 
Hip. No! I will nec go back —— 
Methinks-the Cave turns round, I cannot find 
Ferd. Your Eyes begin to dazle. 
Hip. Why do you ſwim ſo, and dance about me ? 
Stand but ſtill till I have made one thruſt, [Hippolito thrufts and fall. 
Ferd. O help, help, help ! 
Unhappy Man ! what have I done? | 
Hip. Pm going toa cold ſleep, but when I wake, 


P1I fight agen. Fray ſtay for me. [© Swonnds. 
Ferd. He's gone ! he's gone ! O ſtay, ſweet loyely Youth ! 
Help! help ! CEnter Proſpero, 


Proſp. What diſmal noiſe is that ? 
Ferd. O ſee, Sir, ſee ! | 
What miſchief my unhappy hand has wrought. 
Proſp. Alas! how much in yain doth feeble Art endeavour 
To the will of Heaven ? [Rubs Hippolito. 


He's gone for ever; O thou cruel Son of an 


Inhumane Father ! all my deſigns are ruin\d 

And unravelÞPd by this blow, 

No pleaſure now is left me but revenge. 

Ferd. Sir, if you knew my innocence —— 
Proſp. Peace, peace, 

Can tby excuſes give me back his life ? 

What, Ariel? ſluggiſh Spirit, where art thou ? [Enter Ariel. 
Ariel, Here, at thy beck, my Lord. 
Proſp. I, now thou conſt, when Fate is paſt and not to be 

RecalPd. *Look there, and glut the malice of 

Thy Nature, for as thou art thy ſelf, thou 

Canſt not but be glad to ſee young Virtue 

Nipt ? th' Bloſſom. 

Ariel. My Lord, the Being high above can witneſs 


Iam notglad; we Airy Spirits are not of a temper 


So malicious as the Earthy, 
But of a Nature more approaching good, 
For which we meet in ſwarms, and often combat 
Betwixt the Confines of the Air and Earth. 
Proſp. Why did'ſt thou not prevent, at leaſt foretel, 
This fatal ation then ? | 
Ariel. Pardon, great Sir, 
I meant to do it; but I was forbidden 
By the j1l Genius of Hippolito, | 
Who came and threaten'd me, if 1 diſclog it, T 
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To bind me in the bottom of the Sea, 
Far from the lightſome Regions of the Air, 
(My Native Fields) above a hundred years. 
Proſp. PIl Chain thee in the North for thy neglect, 
Within the burning Bowels of Mount Heila; 
PII finge thy airy Wings with ſulpt?*rous flames, 
And choak thy tender noſtrils with blew ſmoak, 
At ev'ry Hicknp of the belching Mountain, 
Thou ſhalt be lifted up to taſte freſh air, 
And then fall down agen. 
| Ariel. Pardon, dread Lord. 
 Proſp. No more of pardon than juſt Heav*n intends thee 
Shalt thou er find from me : hence! fly with ſpeed, 
Unbind the Charms which hold this Murtherer's 
Father, and bring him, with my Brother, ſtrejght 
Before me. 
Ariel. Mercy, my potent Lord, and Pll outfly thy thought. [Exit Ariel. 
Ferd. O Heavens ! what words are thoſe 1 heard ? 
Yet cannot ſee who ſpoke *em: ſure the Woman 
Whom I loy*d was like this, ſome ajery Viſion. 
Froſp. No, Murd*rer, ſhe's, like thee, of mortal mould, 
But much too pure to mix with thy black-Crimes 
Yet ſhe had faults, and muſt be puniſt'd for %*em, 
Miranda and Dorinda ! where are ye? 
The will of Heaven's accompliſh'd : I have 
Now no more to fear, and nothing left to hope, 
Now you may enter. CEnter Miranda and Dorinda. 
Mir. My Love! is it permitted me to ſee you once agen ? 
Proſp. You come to look your laſt ; I will 
For ever take him from your Eyes. 
But, on my bleſſing, ſpeak not, nor approach him. 
Dor.- Pray, Father, is not this my Siſter's Man ? 
He has a noble form ; but yet he's not ſo excellent 
As my Hippol:to. | | 
Proſp. Alas, poor Girl, thou haſt no Man: Iook yonder ; 
There's all of him that's lefr. 
Dor. Why, was there ever any more of him? 
He lies aſleep, Sir, ſhall I waken him? | 
[She kneel, by Hippolito, and jogs him. 
Ferd. Alas! he's never to be wak*d agen. | 
Dor. My Love, my Love! will you not ſpeak to me ? 
I fear you have diſpleas'd him, Sir, and now 
He will not anſwer me, he*s dumb and cold too ; E 
But Pl] run ſtreight, and make a fire to warm him. [Exit Dorinda running. 
Enter Alonzo, Gonzalo, Antonio. Ariel (inviſ6ble.) 
Alonz, Never were Beaſts ſo huated into Toils, 
As we baye been purſu'd by dreadful ſhapes. q 
: ut. 
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Pat is notthat my Son? O Ferdinand ! | 
If thou art not a Ghoſt, let me embrace thee. 

Ferd, My Father! O ſiniſter happineſs ! * Is it 
Decreed I ſhould recover you alive, juſt in that 
Fatal hour when this brave Youth is loſt in Death, 
And by my hand? 

Ant. Heaven ! what new wonder's this? 

Gorz, This iſle is full of nothing elſe. 

Proſp. You ſtare upon me as 
You ne*c had ſeen me; have fifteen years 
So loſt me to your knowledge, that you retain 
No memory cf. Proſpero ? | 

Gonz, The good old Duke of /:lain ! 

Proſp. I wonder leſs, that thou, Antonio, know?®lt me not, 

Becauſe thou didſt long ſince forget 1 was thy Brother, 
Elſe I never had been here. 

Ant. Shame choaks my words. 

Alonz, And wonder mine. 

Proſp. For you, uſurping Prince, [To Alonzo. 
Know, by my Art, you were Shipwrack?d on this Ifle, 

Where, after Ia while had puniſl'd you, my vengeance 
Won'd have ended, Ideſign'd to match that Son 
Of yours, with this my Daughter. 

Alonz Purſue it ſtitl, I am moſt willing to'c. 

Proſp Soam not I. No Marriages can proſper 
Which are with Murderers made; Look on that Corps, 

This, whilſt he liv*d, was young Hippolito, that 
Infant Duke of Mantua, Sir, whom you, expos?d 
With me; and here I bred him up, till that bloud-thirſty 
Man, that Ferdinand - 
But why do I exclaim on him, when Juſtice calls 
To unſheath her Sword againſt his guilt ? 
Alenz. What do you mean ? 
Proſp. Toexecnte Heav*ns Laws. 


Here I amplac'd by Heay*n, here I am Prince, 


Though you have diſpoſſeſs'd me of my 74ilain. 

Blovd calls for bloud , your Ferdinand ſhall die, 

And1, in bitterneſs, have ſent for you, 

To have the ſudden joy of ſeeing him alive, 

And then the greater grief to ſee him die. 
Alonz, And think*ſt thou I, or theſe, will tamely ſtand, 

To view the Execution ? [Lays hand upon his Sword. 
Ferd, Hoid, dear Father! I cannot ſuffer you 

T? attempt againſt his life, who gave her being 

Whom I love. Ef. 

_ Proſp. Nay then appear my Guards — I thought no more to uſe their 
aid; (Pm curgd becauſe Lug'd it) - [He ſtamps, my rrp 
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But they are now the Miniſters of Heaven, 
Whilſt I — op —_ 
Alonz.. Have 1 for this found thee, my Son, ſo ſoon 
To loſe thee? Antonio, Gonzalo, ſpeak /5 Pity : nh 
Ferd, to Mir. Adiev, my faireſt Miſtriſs. 
Mir. NowlI can hold no longer ; I muſt ſpeak. 
Though I am loth to diſobey you, Sir, | 
Be not ſo cruel tothe Man [ love, 
Or be ſo kind to let me ſuffer with him. 
Ferd. Recal that Pray*r, or I ſhall wiſh to live, 
Though death be all the mends that I can make. 
Proſp. This night I will allow you, Ferdinand, to fit 
You for your death, that Cave's your Priſon. 
Alonz. Ah, Proſpero ! hear me ſpeak. You are a Father, 
Look on my Age, and look upon his Youth. | 
Proſp. No more! all you can fay is urg?*d in vain, 
I have no room fox pity leftwithin me. | 
Do you refuſe ? help, Ariel, with your Fellows, 
Todrive *emin; Alonzo and his Son beſtow in 
Yonder Cave, and here Gonzalo ſhall with 
Amomoa lodge. [ Spivits drive'em in, as they are appointed, 
Enter Dorinda. 
Dor. Sir, I haye made a fire, ſhall he be warm*d? 
Proſp. Hes dead, and vital warmth will nes return. 
Dor. Dead, Sir, whats that ? 
Proſp. His Soul has left his Body. 
Dor, When will it come agen ? 
Proſp. O never, never ! | 
He mult be laid in Earth, and there conſume. 
Dor. He ſhall not lie in Earth, you do not know 
How well he loyes me: indeed he*ll come agen ; 
He told me he would go alittle while, 
But promis?'d me he. would not tarry long. _-” 
Proſp. He's murder*d by the Man who lov?d your Siſter. 
Now both of you may ſee what,%is to break 
A Father's Precept ; you would needs ſee Men, and by 
That ſight are made for ever wretched. 
Hippolito is dead, and Ferdinand muſt die 
For'murdering him. 
Air. Have you no pity ? | 
Proſp. Your difobedience has ſo much incensd me, that 
I this night can leave no bleſſing with you. 
Help to convey the Body to my Couch, 
Then leave me to mourn over it alone. 
[They bear off the Body of Hippolito. 
Enter Miranda and Dorinda again. Ariel behind em. 


Ariel. Pye been ſo chid for my neglect, by Proſper, 
H That 
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That I moſt now watch all, and be unſeen. + 
Ar. Siſter, I ſay agen, *rwas long of you 
T hat all this miſchief happen'd. 
Dor. Blame yot me for your own fault, your 
Curioſity brought me to fee the Man. 
Mir. You ſafely might have ſeen him, and retir*d, bnt 
You wou'd needs go near him, and converſe, you may 
Remember my Father cali*d me thence, and I call'd you. 
Dor. That was your envy, Siſter, not your love ; 
You call'd me thence, becauſe you could not be 


Alone with him your ſelf; but 1 am ſure my 


Man had never gone to Heaven fo ſoon, but 
That yours made him go. 
Mir. Siſter, I could not wiſh that either of ?m ſhou'd 
Go to Heaven without us, but it was his Fortune, 
And you muſt be ſatisfi'd ? 
' Dor. Vl not be ſatisfi*d : my Father fays hO1l make 
Your Man as cold as mine is now, and when he 
Is made cold, my Father will not let you ſtrive 
To make him warm agen. EN, 
Mir. In ſpite of you mine neyer ſhall be cold, 
Dor. Pm ſure *twas be that made me miferable, 
And I will be reveng'd. Perhaps: you think *tis 
Nothing to loſe a Man, 
Mir. Yes, but there is ſome difference betwixt 
My Ferdinand, and your Hippolito. | 
Dor. I, there's your judgment. Your's tis the oldeſt 
Man I eyer ſaw, except it were my Father. | 
Air. Siſter, no more. It is not comely. in a Davghter, 
When ſhe ſays her Father*s old. 
Dor. But why do l ſtay here, whilſt my cold Love 
Perhaps may want me ? 
Pl pray my Father to make yours cold too. 
Air. Siſter, PII never ſleep with you again. 
Dor. Ill neyer more meet ina Bed with you, 
But lodge on the bare ground, and watch my Love; 
Afir. And at the entrance of that Cave I1l lie, 
And echo to each blaſt of wind a figh: 


[Crymg. 
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LExeunt ſeverally, lookin diſcontemedly on one another. 


Ariel, Harſh diſcord reigns throughout this fatal Iſle, 
At which good Angels mourn, j1! Spirits ſmile; 
Old Proſpero by his Daughters robb% of reſt, 
Has in diſpleaſure left ?*em both unbicſt. 
Uakindly-they abjure each others Bed, 
To fave the living, and revenge the dead. 
Alonzo and his Son are Pris*ners made, 
And good Gonzalo does their Crimes upbraid. 


we... 
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| Antonio and Gonzalo diſagree, 
And wou'd, though in one Cave, at diſtance be, 
The Seamen all that curſed Wine have ſpent, 
Which Rill renew?d their thirſt of Government ; 
And wanting SubjeCts for the food of Pow?r, 
Each wou*d to rule alone the reſt deyour. 
The Monſters Sycorax and Caliban, 
More monſtrous grow by Paffiogs learn'd from Man. 
Even I not fram*d of warring Elements, 
Partake and ſuffer in theſe diſcontents. 
Why ſhou'd a Mortal by Enchantments hold 
In Chains a Spirit of Etherial mold ? 
Accurſed Magick we our ſelves have taught, 
And our own pow'r has our fubjetion wrought ! 


_— to 26 — 


ACT Y. 
Enter Proſpero aud Miranda, 


Proſp. XJ OU beg in vain; I cannot pardon him, 
Ip Y He has offended Heaven. N 
Air. Then let Heaven puniſh him. 
Proſp. It will by me. 
Mir. Grant him at leaſt ſome reſpite for my ſake. 
Proſp. I by defercing Juſtice ſhould incenſe the Deity 
Apaioit my ſeif and you. 
Mir. Yet I haye heard you ſay, The Powers above are flow 
In puniſhing, and ſhou'd not you reſemble them ? 
Proſp. The Argument is weak, but I want time 
To let you ſee your errours ; retire, and, if you loye him, | 
Pray for him. LHe's going. 
Mir. And can you be his Judge and Executioner ? 
Proſp.. Feannot force Gonzalo, or my Brother, much 
Leſs the Father to deſtroy the Son; it muſt 
Be-then the Monſter Cabbar, and he's not here; 
But Are! ſtrait ſhall fetch him. 
Enter Ariel. 
Ariel. My Potent Lord, before thou calPſt, I come, 
To ſerve thy will. | 
'_  Proſp, Then, Spirit, fetch me here my ſalyage Slave. 
Ariel. My Lord, it does nct need 
Proſp. Art thou then prone to miſchief, 
Wilt thou be thy ſelf rhe Executioner ? 
Ariel. Think better of thy Aiery Miniſter, who, 
Fac thy ſake, unbidden, this night ns flown 
© be | C 
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O'r almoſt all the habitable World. 8: 
Proſp. But to what purpoſe was all thy diligence ? 
Ariel, When I was chidden by my mighty Lord, for my 

Negle&t of young Hippoliro, I went 80 view _ 

His Body, and ſoon found his Soul was but retir'd, 

Not fally*d out: then I collected: 

The beſt of Simples underneath the Moon, 

The beſt of Balms, ard to the wound apply?d 

The healing juice of vulnerary Herbs. 

His only danger was his loſs of bloud, but now 

He's wak*d, my Lord, and jult this hous 

He muſt be drefgd again, as [ have done tt. 

Anoint the Sword which pierc'd him with this 

Weapon-Salve, and wrap it cloſe from Air till 

I have time to viſit him again. 
Proſp. Thou art my faithful Servant, 

It ſhall be done, be it your task, A4:randa, becauſe your 

Siſter is not preſent here, while I go viſit your 

Dear Ferdinand, from whom 1 wili a while conceal 

This news, that it may be. more welcome. _ » 
Air. 1 obey you, and with a double duty, Sir: for now 


| You twice have given me Life. 


Proſp. My Ariel, follow me. LCExeunt ſeverally. 
flippolito diſcover*d.on 4 Comch, Dorinda by him. 
Doy. How do you find your ſelf? 
Hip. Pm ſomewhat cold, can you not draw me nearer 
FotheSun? Iam too weak to walk. 
Dor, My Love, PVll try. ['Sh: draws the Chair nearer the Audience, 
I thought you never would have walk*d agen, 
They told me you were gone away ta Heaven ;, 
Have you been there? | 
Hip. I know not where | was. | 
-Dor. I will not leave till you promiſe me you 
Will not die agen. 
Hip. Indeed I will not, | 
Dor. You muſt not go to Heav*n, unleſs we go together .;. 
For Pye heard my Father ſay, that we muſt ſtrive 
To be each others guide, the way to it will elſe 
Be difficult, eſpecially to thoſe who are ſo young. 
But I much wonder what it is to die. 
Hip. Sure *tis to dream, a kind of breathleſs ſleep, 
When once the Souls gone out. 
Dor. What is the Soul ? 
Hip. A ſmall blue thing, that ruas about within us, 
Dor. Then1 have ſeen it in a froſty Morning run. I 
Smoaking from my mouth. 
Hip. But, dear Dorinda, 
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What is become of him who fought with me?-- 
Dor. O, | cantell you joyfu! news of him, 
My Father means'to make him die to day, 
For what he did to:you. 
Hip. That muſt not be, my dear Dorinda; go and beg your: 
Father, he may not die; It was my fault he hure me, 
I ucg?d him to it firſt. ; 
Dor. But if he live, hell never leave killing you. 
Hip. O no! I1juſt remember-when I fell aſleep, I heard 
Him calling mea great way off, and crying over me as- 
You wou'd do ; beſides we have no cauſe of quarrel now. 
Dor. Pray how began your differedce firſt ? 
Hip. I fought with him for all the Women in the World. 
Dor. That hurt you had was juſtly ſent from Heayen, 
For wiſhing to have any more but me. 
Hip. Indeed I think it was, but1 repent it, the fault 
Was only in my bloud, for now ?tis gone, | find ' 
I do not love ſo many. | | 
Dor. In confidence of this, Ill beg my Father, that he 
May live; I'm glad the naughty bloud, that made 
You loye ſo many, is gone out. | 
Hip. My dear, go quickly, leſt you come too late. CExit, Dor. 
Emer Miranda at the other door, . with Hippolito's 
| Sword wrapt up. ; 
Hip. "Who's this who looks ſo fair and beautiful, as 
Nothing but Dorinda can ſurpaſs her ? O!. 
I believe it is that Angel, Woman, . 
Whom ſhe calls Siſter. 
Mir. Sir, 1 am ſent hither to dreſs your wound ; 
How do you find your ſtrength ? bo p 
Hip. Fair Creature, I am-faint with loſs of bloud. 
Mir, Pm ſorry for*t. 
Hip. Indeed and ſo am I, for if I had that bloud, I then: 
Should find a great delight in loving you.. 
Mir. But, Sir, Iam another's, and your love: is given 
Already to my Silter, : 
Hip, Yet 1 find that, if you pleaſe, I can love ill a little.- 
Avir, 1 cannot be unconſtant, nor ſhoy?d you... 
Hip. O my wound paios me. 


Mir. I am come to eaſe you [She unwraps the Sword. 
Hip.. Alas! I feel the cold Air come to me, 
My wound ſhoots worſe than ever. [She wipes and- anoints the Sword. 


Mir. Does it ſtill grieve you? 
Hip. Now methinks there's fomething laid juſt upoa it. 
Air, Do you find no eaſe ?- | | 
Hip. Yes, yes, upon the fudden all the pain 

1s leaying me; Sweet Heayen, how 1 am eavd} - _ 
» 56 7 ner 
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56 | 
Emer Ferdinand ad Docindararbupio 3c055d 1 56 6» 
*Ferd. (to'Dor;) Madam, Laſt confels ay: Ufeis yours, j > 
I owe it to. your generoſity, . qa44;9 6 
Dor. .I am o*rjoy*d my Father lets you "live : and prond & 
Of my good fortune;, that 20am eo Iife ay me. 
_ How ? gave his 1ife-fo- het] _* 
Hip. Alas! I think ſhe ſaid ſo, and be frid he ow'dit. 
To her generoſity. «© yall?! 55 658 15 E343 
Ferd. But is got that youtiSifter with Higpolt Prot! 
Dor. So kind already? 3'C 
Ferd. I came ta-welcome fe, and I have. met the 
R_—_ of deaths. 
Hip. My dear Dorinds wich another Man ? 
Dor. Siſter, what buxNne(s have.you gms 
Mir. You ſee [ dreſs Hippolito. . 1 © 
Dor. Y* are very-tharitaþle to a Stranger. .: 
Mir. You are not mych/bebind in charity; to leg apardon 
For a Man, whom you ſcarce eyer ſaw before. 
Dor. Henceforwand let your Surgery alone, for 1 and! ; 


Rather he ſhould die, than: you ſhould cyre hos wound... . 


Mir. And I wiſh Ferdinand bad dy'd Reged 
He dd Þb life to yauriencreaty;2 107 flo! 71H; 
Ferd. (to #i6p.) Sit, 'Rmuglad: hehe av recinertd, + you 
Keep your humour ſtill to-have al{-Wemer 
Hip. Nos all, Sir, yow except one of the mimber, 
Your new Love there, Dorinds:) * | 
Mir. Ah Ferdinand ! can you become incoaſtent ? / 
If I muſt loſe you, I had rather death ſhould take | 
You from me, than yot take your (cl. 
Ferd. And if I might have "3 I would have wify'd 
That death from Priſperie; andinot 'this from you. , 
Dor. I, now I find why I was ſent away, 
That you ' might have my Siſter's Company. 
Hip. Dorinas, kill me not with ==" Ie 
This js too much, aſt tote falſe your: ſelf, 
And then accuſe me too. 
Ferd. Wealinccult tacky bthed, andeach one denies their guilt, 
I ſhould be glad it were amneudlefrour. 1 
And therefore, firſt, to clear my felf from fault, 


KMadzn, I beg your Yhrdoa, wane [ lay [ only loye | 


E, Your Siſter. | [To Dorinda, 


+ ae:1O.bleſt woed bor Ty 
Pm ſure 1 love no Man but Ferdinand. * 
Dor. Nor l,:Heageniknobs, 4m! my: Al 
Hip. I never knew I lov'd ſo much; be | fear: 
Dorinda's Conſtancy, but away FE dm comvincd that 
Lord none but her, bechiſenoae difexdn, 1 7 oP 
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Recompenſe her loſg!**' © */97 LF 
Ferd, *Twis happy then-we had this little trial. 
But how weall ſo much miſtook, I know not, fl 
Mir. | bave only this to fay in my defence : my Father ſent & 
Me hither, to attend the wounded Stranger. 2 
Dor. And Hippolzto feat me to beg the life of Ferdinand. | $ 
Ferd. From ſuch ſmall errours lefc at firſt unheeded, 2 | 
Have often ſprung ſad accidents in love: [ 
Bat ſee, our Fathers and our Friends are come | 
To mix their joys with ours. | 
Enter Proſpero, Alonzo, Antonio, Gonzalo. 
Alon. (to Proſp.) Let it no __ be thought of, your purpoſe, 
Though ir was ry was juſt, In lofing Ferdinand 
E ſhould have mourn'd, but could not have complain?d, © 
Proſp. Sir, I am glad kind Heaven decreed it otherwiſe. 
Dor. O wonder ! 
How many goodly Creatures are there here! 
How beauteous Mapkind is ! 
Hiz: O brave new World; that has ſuch People in't ! 
Alon. (to Ferd.) N ow all the bleſſings of a glad Fee 
Compaſs thee abour, © 
And make thee happy in thy beanteous choice. © * 
Gonz. Pye inward wept, or ſhould haye ſpoken er this 
Look down, ſweet Heaven, and on this Couple drop 
A bleſſed Crown. For it is you chalk*d out the 
Way which brought us hither. 
Ant, Though penitence forc'd by neceſlity can ſcarce 
Seem rea], yet, deareſt Brother, 1 have hope | 
My blond may plead for pardon with you; I reſign | [ 
Dominion, which, ?cis true, I could not keep, J | 
But Heaven knows too, I would not. | 
Proſp. All palt crimes 1 bury ia the joy of this | q 
Bleſſed day. 
' Alonz, And that I may not be behind in Juſtice, to this Jy ; 
Young Prince, render back his Dukedom, 4 
And, as the Duke of-Mantwa, thus ſalute him. | 
Hip. What is it that you render back ?. methinks if 
You give me nothing. ; it 
Proſp. You are to be Lord of a great People, | 
And o'r Towns and Cities. 
Hip. And ſhall theſe People be all Men and Women ? : : | 
Gonz, Yes, and ſhall call you Lord. 
Hip. Why chen Pl1 live no longer in a Priſon, but 
Have a whole Cave to my ſelf hereafter. 
Proſp. And that your happineſs may be compleat, . 
I give you my Dorinda for your Wife, ſhe ſhall 
Be.yours for cyer, when the Prieſt has made you one. 


Hip. 
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Hip. How can he make us one? ſhall l grow to her? ., SN 
Proſp. By ſaying holy words, you: ſhall be joynd in Marriage 
To each other. | 
Dor. 1 warrant. you thaſe holy words, are charms. 
My Father meatis to conjvre us together. _... | 
Proſp. to his Daughters. My Ariz cold me, when laſt night you quarre}Pq, 
You faid,you would for ever part yaur Beds; . 
But what you threaterd in your anger, Heaven 
Has tvrn'd to Prophecy. 
For you, Airanda, mult with Ferdinand, 
And yov, Dorinds, with Hippolito lie in 
One Bed hereafter... \ ., | ' | 
Alonz..' And Heaven: make. thoſe Beds ſtill fruicful in \ 
Producing Children, to bleſs their Parents . 
Youth, and Grandſires age. 
Aer. to Dor. If Children come by lying in a Bed, I woider you 
And I had none between us. 
Dor. Siſter, it was our fault, we meant like Fools 
To look *em in thefelds, and they, it- {eems,, | 
Are only found in Beds. , '- OO TEEN -0f 
Hip. lam o*rjoy'd that I ſhall have Dorinds ina Bed, 
We'll lie all night and day together there, .., ., 
And never riſe again: Trend EIDE To 
Ferd. (aſide to bim) . Hippolite ! you yet are ignorant of your great 
Happineſs, but there is Waker which for 
Your own and fair Dorinda's ſake, I muſt inſtruct 
You in. ” Ti res | 
Hip. Pray teach me quickly how Men and Women in your 
World make.love, I ſhallſoop learn, " 
I warrant you. TS 
Enter Ariel, driving in Stephano, Trincalo, Muſtacho, 
Ventoſo, Caliban, Sycorax. | 
Proſp. Why that's my dainty Ariel, I ſhall miſs thee, 
But yet thou ſhalt-have freedom. , - __ Be 
Gonz. O look, Sir, look, the Maſter and the; Saylors —— 
The Boſen too — my Prophecy, is out, that if * 
A Gallows were on land, -that Man could © + oo 
Be drown*d. IE dngroouoale | 
Alonz.. (to Trinc ) Now, Blaſphemy, what not one Oath aſhore ? 
Haſt thou no mouth by Land ? why ſtar'ſt thou ſo ? 
Trine. What, more Dukes yet ? 1 muſt reſign my Dukedom ; 
But *cis no matter, I was almoſt ſtary'd in't, P 
Muſt. Here's nothing but, wild S3Jlads, without Oyl llobrn. 
Steph. The Duke and Prince alive! would I had'now our gallant Ship 


agen, and were her Maſter, I'd willing!y give all my 1ſland for her. 
Vent. And I my Vice-Roy-ſhip; 
Trinc, 1 ſhall need no Hangman, for I ſhall &n hang 
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My ſelf, now my Friend Butt has ſhed his +. 
Laſt drop of life. Poor Butt isquite departed. 
Ant. They talk like Mad-men, | } 
Proſp. No matter, time will bring %em to themſelyes, and 
Now theic Wine is gone, they will not quarrel. 
Your Ship is ſafe and tight, and bravely rigg'd, 
As when you firſt ſet Sail. 
Alonz.. This news is wonderful. 
Ariel. Was it well done, my Lord ? 
Proſp. Rarely, my Diligence. 
Gonz, But pray, Sir, what are thoſe mis-ſhapen Creatires ? 
Proſp. Their Mother-wasa Witch, and one fo ſtrong, 
She would controul the Moon, make'Flows + 5 
And Ebbs, and deal in her Command without - 1 
Her Power. Sr 1 $20) 102317 1101 7 v 
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Syc. O Setebos ! theſe be brave Sprights-indecc. * | 
Froſp. (to Calib.) Go, Sirrah,” co my Cell, and as you hope for) 
Pardon, trim it up, TD | 
Calib. Moſt carefully. 1 will be wiſe hereafter. - 
What a dull Fool was I, to take thoſe Drunkards -' 
For Gods, when-ſuch as.theſe were in the World ? + 
Proſp. Sir, I invite your. Highneſs and. your Train 
To my poor Cave this night; —_— of which DD 
I will employ, in telling you tay ſtory. 
Alonz.. No doubt it muſt .be ſtrangely taking, Sir, 
Proſp. When the Morn draws, il bring you to'your Ship, 
And promife you calm Seas,.\'and happy:Galesg, 
My Arzel, that's thy charge: then to the Elements | 
Be free, and fare thee well. +: - + YRS | 
Aried.. Plldo it, Maſter. + + | 1 
Proſp. Now to make amends | | 
For the rough treatment you have found to day, - q | 
Pl] entertain you with my Magick Art : | 
Pll, by my power, transform this place, and call , 
Up thoſe that ſhall make good my promiſe to you. | 
[Scene changes to the Rocks, with the Arch of Rochs, | 
and calm Sea, Muſick playing on the Rocks. | 
Proſp.. Neptune, and your fair Amphierice, rife ; ' 
Oceanus, with your Tethys too, appear; | 
All ye Sea-Gods, and Goddeſſes, apptar ! 
Come, all ye Trytons; all ye Nereides, come, 
And teach: your ſawcy Element to obey : 
For you have Princes now to entertain, 
And unſoiPd Beauties, with freſh youthful Loyers. 
[Neptune, Amphitrite, Oceanus and Tethys, appear 5n 4 
 Chariat drawn with Sea-Hirſes ; on each fide of the Charies, 
Sea-Gods and Goddeſſes, Tritons and Neteides. HON 
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Alonz. This is prodigious. 2ir! Loi 261 3164 a di 
Ant. Ah! what amazing Qhjefts do:we ſee?! 
Gonz,, T his Art doth much exceed all he skill 
:': £1 16.ONG:. | 
Amph. Yr Lord tp Great Neptone, For ny ſake, 


Of (bif: bright Aeauties pity OY a 
J "ſur = reſt allow F | 


Your mercy tops 1100000 
Let this inraged Element be fhill, © (Vs 
Let Xolus obey my will - | | 
- et bi hizhoyſtrous Prifaners ſafely by Dy 
tn thr dent; "Caverns; and ue more 1:85 
Let 'em diſturb the baſame'of the: Deep)! 1991902 blu 
Till theſe azniui, npdx' thees nol d:for Shoe... 
Neptune. So much my Amphitrite? s love I prize, = "9% Th 
That na voviaands of het 1"ear-de fiſh; | \ xet114's © 
30? 2505 yo;Dethyany: fidrews vom [ball ved, 


Oceanus no wrinkles on his brow, oo 18 


Let your: fereveſt "lack vappear | - 
Be eblacieud wow, -? 01, 
Nep. & TBecaln, ye fr aiaPhtons off the F tolals! Abas s, 
Amph. $1/hile cacknNieteide end; Tricos Hlays,' Kevels, yr Smgs; 
- Oceanus. 11 9Y8 2 1472.5 
Chorus of Here the Dan- 
Tritons | Gif oe mingle with 
and Ner, 'the Singers. 
| FDance. 


Nept. Great Nephew Eolus make no with; + {3 
| Muzzle your roaring Boys, © : [Eolus appears. 
Amph. Let *em not bluſter to diſturb our ears, © 
Or ftrike the ſa Noble! Paſſengers with fears. 
Nept. Aﬀord *em only ſuch as caſie Gals, 
As pleafantly-may ſwall each Sail. 
Amph. While fell:Seas Manſters cauſe intefbine jars, 


Chang oP a1 EE eng Firs 


" id ſhall ohey wy Amphitrite”s mall. 

Xolus de-? .You Pll obey, who at one ſtroke can make, 
ſcends. +) With your dread Trident, the whole Earth to quake: 

Come down, my Bluſteress, . ſwell: no more, 


Your ftormy rage: gine. ov. . "VeIn0s from the four 
Let all black Tempeſts ceaſe —<—< * Corners appear. | 
Lind let the reaubled Ocean © 4 
1b * Bot alkibe | 
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You in the Earths Entrals your Revels may keep ; 
But no more till I call ſhall you trouble the Deep. [Winds fly down. 
Now they are gone, all formy Wars ſhalt ceaſe : 
Then let your Trumpeters proclaim a Peace. 
Amph. Tritons, my Sons, your Trumpets ſound, 
And let the noiſe from Neighbouring Shores re ound, 
Sound a Calm. 
Sound a Calm. 
Chorus. < Sound a Calm. 
a Calm, 
Sound a Calm, 
[ Here the Trytons, at every repeat of Sound 4 Calm, changing their Figure 
and Poſtures, ſeem to ſound their wreathed Trumpets made of Shells. 
A Symphony of Muſick, like Trumpets, towhich four Trytons Dance. 
Nept. See, ſee, the Heavens ſmile, all yoar troubles ate paſt, 
Your joys by black Clouds ſhall no more be o'rcaft. 
Amph. On this barren Iſle ye ſhall loſe all your fears, 
Leave behind all your ſorrows, and baniſh your caves. 
Both ; And your Lowes and your Lives ſhall in ſafety enjoy; 
; No influence of Stars ſhall your quiet deſtroy, wy 
Chor. of all And your Loves, &c. | ; 
Or. Or all) No influence, &Cc. 
[Here the Dancers mingle with the Singers. 
Oceanus. Welt ſafely convey you to your own happy Shore, 
And yours and your Conntrey's ſoft peace we'll reſtore. 
Tethys. To treat you beſt Lovers, as you ſail on the Deep, 
| The Trytons and Sea-Nymphs their Revels ſhall keep. 
Both Jon the ſwift Dolphins backs they ſhall ſing and ſuall play, 
3 They ſhall guard you by night, and delight you by day. 
Chor. of all. 


On the ſwift, &c, 
And ſhall guard, &C. 
CHere the Dancers mingle with the Singers. 
CA Dance of twelve Trirons. 
AMran. What charming things are theſe ? 
Dor. What Heavenly Power is this ? 
Proſp. Now, my Ariel, be viſible, and let the reſt of your Aerial Train, 
Appear, and entertain *em with a Song, 
[Scene changes to the Riſing Sun, and a number of Aerial Spirits in the 
Air, Ariel flying from the Sun, advances towards the Pit. 
And then farewel my long-lov'd Ariel. | 
Alon. Heaven ! what are theſe we ſee ? 
Proſp, They are'Spirits, with which the Air abounds in ſwarms, but that 
they are not ſubjeCt to poor feebke mortal Eyes. 
_ Ant. O wonderful skill ! 


Gonzz O Power Divine! - 
; Ariel and the reſt ſing the following Song. 
Ariel. Where the Be ſucks, there ſuck. 1, 
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The TEMPEST, orc. 


There 1 couch when Owls do cry, 
On the Swallows wings I fly 
After Summer merrily. 

Merrily, merrily ſhall I live now, 

Under the Bloſſom that bangs on the Bow. 

[Song ended, Ariel ſpeaks, hovering in the Air. 
Ariel. My Noble Maſter ! 
May theirs atd your bleit Joys never impair. 
And for the freedom 1 enjoy the Air, 
I will be ſtill your Ar:el, and wait 
On Ajery accidents that work for Fate. 
What ever ſhall-your happineſs concern, 
From your ſtill faithful Ariel you ſhall learn. 
Proſp. Thou haſt been always diligent and kind ! 

Farewel, my long-lov*d Ariel, thou ſhalt find, 
I will preſerve thee ever in my nlind, 
Henceforth this Iſle to the afflifted be 
A place of Refuge, as it wss to me : 
The promiſes of blooming Spring live here, 
And all the bleſſings of the ripening Year. 
On my retreat, let Heav*n and Nature ſmile, 
And ever flouriſh the Enchanted 1/te. "© [Exeurr. 


EPILOGUE. 


Allants, by all pood ſigns it does appear 
That S V4 fovee?s 4, (ann. .4 year, | 
. * For Knaves abroad, and for ill Poets bere. 
' Among the Muſes there's a gewral rot, 
The Rhyming Monſieur, and the Spaniſh Plot 1 
Defie or Court, alÞs one, they go to Pot. * ; 
The Ghoſts of Poets walk within this place, | 
And baunt uw Aftors whereſoer we paſs, | 
In Viſions bloudier than King Richard®s wee. | 
For this poor Wretch, he has not much to ſay, 
\ Bus quietly brings in bis part o' th? Play, | 
s | And begs the favour to be damn'd to day. 
; - | He ſends me only like a Sh'riff *s Man here, 
To let you know the Malefaftor*s near, 
And that he means to die, en Cayalier. 
For if you ſhou'd be graciow to his Pen, 
| | \ Th Example will prove ill to other Men, 
\ 77 And yowl be troubPd with %em all agen. 
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